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[Frm tht Boitnt Tranacrifl,'] 

"'Five Thousand in Gold' is the name 
of a work soon to be issued by the Clarion 
Publishing House, Oliver Ellsworth Sl Co. 
general agents. The proof-pages of the 
book have been brought to our notice. The 
Etoty is chaste in thought, and elegant in 
style ; the characters are skillfully portrayed, 
and the plot handled in a manner that be- 
trays long and successful experience in the 
author's art. The work bids fair to prove 
one <^ those rare publications wliich become 
popular at once, and which can be taken up 
and read (or the second time with increased 
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[ALLOO, papa ! Glad you come ! Here's 
Lawrie, baby, an' mamma, all waitin* for 
you." 

And our little boy ran to his father's side, as 
the latter entered the room where the children and 
myself were sitting one pleasant Juiie afternoon 
of the summer just passed. 

" How are my darlings to-day ? " said the father, 
as he caught the boy in his arms, bestowing on 
him a tender caress. Turning to me, he added, 
" And, mother, how are you ? What a perfect day 
is this! And what a happy home is ours, with 
these little ones to brighten it ! " 

"Yes, Lawrence, we are indeed favored above 
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many. There are few who possess the comforts 
and enjoyments with which we are blessed. I 
would that all hearts were as unclouded as are 
ours to-night" 

At this moment our cousin Bell Blanchardy who 
was our visitor, entered the apartment 

" Bell, here's a letter for you which I brought 
from the city," said Lawrence, handing her the 
missive. 

Glancing at its contents, she hastily remarked, 
" I must leave you to-morrow. This letter is from 
home, and little time is left for preparation : it 
must therefore be improved." Saying which, she 
passed from the room. 

We were in oiur parlor at Chestnut Lodge. 
Looking from the window, my eyes rested upon 
a beautiful landscape of waving, graceful trees, 
flowering shrubs, and fair blooming gardens ; while 
broad, verdant lawns stretched away to the white 
road beyond. Within, all was equally bright and 
attractive; for ours had ever been a luxurious 
home. 

" Marian, I trust we may ever find our surround- 
ings as pleasant as they are to^ay. Sometimes, 
of late, a doubt has arisen in my mind as to our 
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(uturo; bdt 1 tmvo fttrlvcn to tmnUh It. Kvcn 
now, wlillo 1 wprttk, tlicro uro tlioiif/ht», wtilch, 
nvcro 1 to cnfcrfttln tlirrn, wotild imntly/o every 
future effort. Yott wro not ttWHrr (t( wrvrrul heavy 
l(mftc» 1 littvo Iwloly tiu't wllh In my btmlnew«, 
Tlicfto I httve not <llvu1^r(l to you ; for it U enough 
tluit one alone should iittffrr. Many rnonttif» f»ln( e^ 
I ftnnufned certain reftponf«lbllltlrM by Indorf^ln^; 
for jmrtlert with whom I have enjoyed n lifelonff 
bui»lnoft» flcritialntanco. The wuwpenftlon of thii* 
firm within n »hort time hnw Klven me eaufte for 
the drrprftt Mn^lrfy; and, Indeed, 1 may miy I 
find myRclf now h(;1den |;crftrjnal1y rcftprmftlblo f(jr 
the »l|/nttttire, which, aft a favor, 1 plared up(m 
their paper. The senior partner of thU mcrcan* 
tilo houfto to which 1 refer most honorably do* 
poftited at my diwpoftal certain »um» of money 
with which to meet the payment of thl» to-be-dU* 
honored paper when 1 whotdd be called upon, am 
ttn Indorser, to make the ftum ^fiun], 'J'he amount 
thu» furnUhed doe« n(d, however, provide for an 
eighth of my llablllllcft/' 

"What l» the total amotuit, Lawrence, for 
which you are rcftpouftible?" 

''Not leftM than one hundred thousand dollanii 
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Marian ; and the demand can not possibly be met 
by me at maturity. I hope, however, in some way, 
to be relieved of a great portion of this indebted- 
ness. If I can remain unmolested a few months 
longer, certain changes may transpire that will 
materially affect the present condition of my 
affairs. If, however, I am called upon at once 
to meet these obligations, I am utterly powerless 
to do 'so ; and my real condition must no longer be 
concealed from you." 

"I am thankful, Lawrence, you have made 
known to me your business troubles. Little did 
I imagine you had such cause for anxiety. You 
look so cheerful, and really appear always so light- 
hearted, I could never suppose there was a single 
cloud resting upon your mind; and yet I have at 
times noticed, of late, that you were more thought- 
ful than in former days. But, knowing the many 
trials attending the daily avocations of a business 
life, I have refrained from inquiring the cause ; for 
I comprehended, in part, the natural reasons. I 
have scarcely permitted for some time the per- 
plexing thoughts of the mortgage-contract to 
find a lodgment in my mind. This, I well know, 
has caused you, Lawrence, as well as myself, hours 
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of anxious solicitude, especially in the present 
cheerless condition of all mercantile transactions. 
We will hope, at least, that the heavy liability of 
the mortj^ge-note will not have to be met at 
present" 

" Yes, we can hope. But, Marian, I have not 
for the past fortnight taken up the letters and 
correspondence comprising my daily mail, except 
with trembling hands. One more heavy demand 
made upon me, and I must sink down beneath its 
crushing weight." 

"We will not allow these somber shades to 
enter into the bright coloring of our home-picture. 
Let us hope, Lawrence, but never despair." 

Just here the servant entered, bringing the even- 
ing mail ; and, as my husband's eyes rested upon 
one of the envelopes, I noticed that his counte- 
nance suddenly changed. He grasped the letter 
in his hand, tore it open, and with pallid face 
perused its contents. 

I sprang toward him. " What is it, Lawrence ? 
What ill tidings come to-night ? " 

" Marian, we are ruined ! This is a summons 
from a barrister in the city, demanding my pres- 
ence to-morrow. I fear it relates to the mortgage 
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of this estate. If this be true, I know the inevita- 
. ble result." 

" Would it be the loss of our beautiful home, 
Lawrence ? " I questioned with tremulpus voice 
and sinking heart. 

" Yes. If this demand is made, Chestnut Lodge 
would have to be sacrificed to meet my indebted- 
ness." And, rising, my husband nervously paced 
the room. 

"Be calm, Lawrence. This may not prove the 
message you fear." 

" Heaven grant it may not, Marian ! a strong 
presentiment tells me it is. The clouds that dark- 
ened my mind of late have given me premonitions 
of this." 

*' Papa, me an* baby tiss you dood-night," said 
Lawrie, as our little ones stood waiting for their 
evening embrace before following their nurse from 
the room. 

" O Marian ! the future of these dear ones — 
what will it be ? My heart now fills with dread as 
I think what changes may await them if my fore- 
bodings prove true." 

" Be not despondent, Lawrence ; wait. Should 
your worst fears be realized, the result might not 
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be as disastrous as you imagine. We will retrench 
still more, in every possible way within our power, 
— dismiss our servants, retaining only such as 
are indispensable." 

" No : we have economized already. The little 
saving that could be made ih our daily expenses 
would be of no avail ; and if my anticipations are 
to be realized, Marian, I see nothing to save me 
from financial ruin." 

"Who speaks of ' ruin, V friend Walcott .? — a 
harsh word for such a home as this." And the 
interrogator, handsome Harry Gregory, accompa- 
nied by cousin Bell, entered the room. 

" Ah, Harry 1 is that you } Welcome ! Both 
Marian and myself are glad to see you," said 
Lawrence. 

" I am afraid I come at an inauspicious^ moment. 
Are you ill, Lawrence ? What has changed you 
so since morning } " 

" It's, a simple matter of business that lies 
heavily on my mind : however, we will speak no 
further on this subject. Let us live in sunshine : 
it is far preferable to dwelling 'mid clouds. 

" How soon do you expect to go on your hunt- 
ing expedition, Harry ? " continued Lawrence. 
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" Within a few days ; and I may conclude to 
combine business with pleasure. My father has 
interests in the section of the country I am about 
to visit, which require attention ; and I may pro- 
long my stay to an indefinite period." 

" You must anticipate a great deal of pleasure, 
Mr. Gregory, during your tour ; and on your 
return I shall expect a narrative of daring deeds 
performed with wild denizens of the forests, and 
maybe of your miraculous escape from the scalp- 
ing-knife of the red-man." 

" Should I be so fortunate, Mrs. Walcott, as to 
survive the dangers you depict, I promise to recite 
my experience, if worthy of mention." 

' ** But tell me, Harry," asked Lawrence, " what 
will your lady-friends do without your cheerful 
society, if you are long absent ? " 

" Yes, tell us. This, then, is the cause of your 
thoughtfulness for the past few days ; perhaps a 
regret at leaving some chosen friend who will miss 
your presence," said Bell. 

" Ah ! I fear. Miss Blanchard, I have none such : 
a sad condition, is it not ? " 

" Had you none to regret your absence, it would 
be sad, very sad. However, Mr. Gregory, your 
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present condition, I judge, is one of your own 
choice." 

"Were I fully convinced of that. Miss Blan- 
chard, my future might be different I fear it is a 
decree of fate that governs my step." 

A half-hour later we were alone. My husband, 
looking up, exclaimed, — 

" Happy Harry ! Little does he know the anxi- 
ety that weighs so heavily upon me. It may be, 
before his return my darkest fears will have been 
realized. But Bell — we will not sadden her mind 
by revealing our anticipated misfortunes.' 
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WENTY-FIVE thousand dollars! I am 
offered only twenty-five thousand dollars 
for this elegant estate!" and the voice 
of the auctioneer who had come to dispose of 
our homestead rang out sharp and distinct, and 
fell upon my listening ears with harsh, discordant 
sound. 

He stood upon the front veranda, with that 
significant paper in his hand, — that piece of 
parchment that gave to him his present authority. 
And there were many about him who had assem- 
bled in response to the advertised sale of Chest- 
nut Lodge. 

Sitting in the library this cold November after- 
noon, I heard it all. I heard his voice persua- 
sively encouraging the bystanders as he called for 
an increased bid. 

"Who will give me twenty-six thousand? 
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Twenty-six I have. Now give me twenty-seven. 
Twenty-seven do I hear ? Thank you ! Now let 
me have twenty-eight. Give me twenty-eight. 
Twenty-eight shall it be ? Why, gentlemen ! 
— this beautiful dwelling, with its broad halls, 
spacious parlors, music, reception, sitting, dining, 
and library apartments, is elegantly frescoed and 
superbly finished throughout. The house con- 
tains every modem improvement, embracing gas, 
running water, and bath-rooms ; is also furnished 
with the best French-plate windows, marble man- 
tels, granite steps ; and from its broad verandas 
it commands an unsurpassed river and mountain 
view. And only twenty-eight thousand dollars 
offered for an estate costing seventy-five thou- 
sand ! " 

"Twenty-nine," responded a tall, sallow-com- 
plexioned man, catching the enthusiasm of the 
auctioneer, who immediately echoed the bid, and 
eagerly called for more. 

Who can judge the feelings of my heart, as, 
gazing from the half-open library-door, I realized 
the full import of the scene before me ? 

" And now, gentlemen," continued the auction- 
eer, "who will give me thirty thousand dollars ?" 
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" Thirty thousand/* nodded a gentleman stand- 
ing near. I could see the bidder, — a gentleman 
of fine, athletic proportions; wealthy I knew him 
to be, and one who had often admired our estate. 

"Now give me thirty-one thousand. Thirty- 
one thousand is offered. Shall I have five hun- 
dred more i Five hundred. Thank you ! Do I 
hear no more } 

" Thirty-one thousand five hundred — once \ 
thirty-one thousand five hundred — twice! 
thirty-one thousand — and — five — hundred — 
dollars. Gone ! " 

From my secluded position I could see all 
that was occurring in the hall without. T could 
also look beyond, through the open parlor-doors, 
upon those familiar and cherished objects so dear 
to me. My husband's picture upon the wall, 
taken in earlier days, gazed back at me, glowing 
with the eager, ardent anticipations of youth ; and 
now I beheld him standing *mid strangers, his 
manly form bowed with excessive grief. I need 
not say that this scene now passing before me was 
unexpected, save in its present reality ; for I had 
too surely foreseen that something of this kind 
must eventually occur. 
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" I am sorry, Mr. Walcott, the estate has not 
realized a larger sum," said the auctioneer, turning 
to my husband, as the two now moved toward 
the library-door. 

They were here joined by the new purchaser, 
who for a moment engaged the attention of the 
auctioneer, while Lawrence passed on. 

" You here, Marian } Then you have heard 
all," said my husband, as his eyes fell upon me, — 
"that Chestnut Lodge is now in other hands, 
and we are homeless." 

" O Lawrence ! " I said, springing to his side, 
"let us not despair. There is One above who 
will keep us in remembrance, and provide for our 
wants, even as he does for the helpless sparrow." 

He clasped me in his arms, and, with bowed 
head and throbbing heart, stood silent with emo- 
tion. 

At this moment there came the tread of little 
feet ; and, turning, I saw our children, little Lawrie 
and Florrie, approaching with their nurse. 

" Papa, what dese men all doin' out here ? Why 
don't dey go way ? An' what you an' mamma 
whisperin' 'bout for ? " interrupted Lawrie ; while 
little Florrie, dropping the nurse's hand, ran rap- 
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idly to her father's side, and, looking up with a 
sweet, interesting smile, raised her cherub lips for 
her father's welcome. 

" Are these your children, Mr. Walcott ? " asked 
the now owner of our home. 

" Yes, they are mine — unfortunate little ones," 
replied my husband sadly. 

" Say not unfortunate, Lawrence," I exclaimed 
in hopeful tones; "for, while we are spared to 
them, our love shall brighten their pathway." 

It is evening, and I am alone, — alone with my 
thoughts. Weary and worn, my husband has 
sought needed rest. My children, too, slumber 
the innocent sleep of youth. I have stolen 
silently away from my loved ones, and am now 
sitting in the gloom and hush of the cheerless 
night. 

How cold and dark and dreary looks the future ! 
I question my heart : in its deep, half-hidden 
cells, can no treasure-mine be found to aid in our 
relief } 

Yes, I have a thought. It takes possession 
of me I I will embrace it, hold it fast : it may 
lead to the boon I crave. 
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Hours later I rise from my task. The morning 
is breaking. The beginning of my work is accom- 
plished; and now, I too, worn and weary, seek 
needed rest. 
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HE evening of the day following the sale 
of our estate, Lawrence and J sat alone 
in the library. He was sad and abstracted, 
and I knew that thoughts of our reverses were 
pressing upon his mind. I watched him in silence, 
for I felt that his mood precluded all conversation ; 
and, should I speak, I could utter little that would 
cheer and comfort, for my own heart at this time 
was too full of sorrow. 

" Marian," he said, looking up, " we must soon 
remove from here : I have employed the greater 
portion of the day seeking some locality where 
you and the children may be made comfortable. 
I have visited several places where suites of rooms 
may possibly be obtained. Among these I found, 
first, a lady who gave me a most cordial welcome, 
for she was all smiles ; and I felt myself really at 
home, even before I had entered the dwelling. 
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To my interrogation, she replied, * Certainly : I 
have a delightful suite, — on the third floor, how- 
ever, — and prices moderate. Walk right this 
way, sir. For self and wife, I understood you to 
say ? * 

" * Self, wife, two children, and ser ' — 

" * Can't accommodate you. Don't want chil- 
dren, and will not have other people's servants 
meddling with the help in my employ.' 

" * As I intend retaining my children, madam, 
I do not see but our conversation regarding accom- 
modations is brought to an end.' I bade her good- 
by, and continued my search. 

" The next lady I called upon^ looked sad and 
careworn. She invited me in ; but from her man- 
ner I judged I was entering a room occupied by 
the nearest friends of some departed spirit. 

" * I can accommodate you and your wife, but 
do not see how I could manage with the children 
and servant. My husband is an invalid, and noise 
disturbs him.' 

" I looked farther. The third parties I called 
upon were so exorbitant in their demands, I did 
not deem it advisable to prolong my visit. My 
fourth experience resulted in the following con- 
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versation. To my usual inquiry I received the 
reply, — 

" * Certainly ! Come in, — single man, I presume. 
I have just the accommodations you want. Up 
one flight only ; delightful and pleasant. 

" ' I have a family, madam, and ' — 

" * I do not take families. Prefer single gentle- 
men : they are less trouble. I regret that you will 
be obliged to look farther.' 

" On my fifth and final call a tall, cadaverous- 
looking man appeared at the door ; and, adjusting 
the large green glasses which he wore, he com- 
menced a most thorough scrutiny of my person. 

" * Who did you say you were ? ' he inquired. 

" ' My name is Lawrence Walcott, sir.' 

" * Yes, yes : Lawrence Walcott. And what did 
you say your occupation was } ' 

" * I am looking after mortgages, attending to 
law matters, and ' — 

" * Yes, yes. An attorney, I suppose. Well, 
we have two lawyers here, and they are pretty nice 
men : sharp, though. However, I like lawyers. 
Where did you say you were living } * 

" * I am at present residing out of town, but 
shall soon remove to the city.' 
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" ' Yes, yes. The city is the best place. It 
costs a good deal more to live in the country. 
You said you were a single man, did you i ' 

" * No, I did not. I am a married man, with two 
children and a servant.' 

"*Yes, yes. It's better to be married. " Would 
rather have married men here altogether : they are 
more quiet. Ten children ! That's a large family. 
Well, it must be pleasant for you when they are 
all at home/ 

"' Two, I said, — you misunderstood me, — not 
ten.' 

" ' Oh, yes ! two. Well, that's as many as a man 
ought to look after now-a-days.' 

•' * Can you show me accommodations, sir } ' I 
inquired, becoming annoyed at these interroga- 
tions. 

" * Well, yes. You must wait, however, a week 
or more : I expect to have a nice suite of rooms 
vacated about that time.' " 

A loud ring of the door-bell now attracted our 
attention ; and soon Kate ushered in one of our 
neighbors. Farmer Bolton, who had scarcely en- 
tered the room, before a second visitor came. Pro- 
fessor Halpine ; and then another ring followed. 
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almost before Lawrence had time to welcome 
these callers. 

The last-comers were Lawyer Welsley and his 
daughter Lilly. She was a lovely blonde of eigh- 
teen summers, and recognized in her circle of 
friends as a yorung lady possessing poetical talent 
and refined musical taste. 

"Mr. Walcott, I have just learned to-day that 
your property has been sold, and came in to know 
if I could be of service to you in settlement of 
your affairs. They may prove more or less com- 
plicated ; and, should any legal point arise wherein 
I can aid you, command me at your pleasure," 
said the squire. 

"Thank you for the kindness, Mr. Welsley. 
I trust there is nothing that will involve me in 
the law. My estate has been sold because of 
continued business embarrassments." 

"That's always the way," ejaculated Farmer 
Bolton. " Business embarrassments. Why, any- 
body might know, if they put a lien on their prop- 
erty, that they'd lose it, sure as the sun rises. It 
can't be helped. I never knew it to fail but once 
in my life, and I've lived now a good many years. 
The trouble is, people build too fine houses. 
Don*t you think so, yourself, Mr. Walcott? " 
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" Farmer Bolton," said Lawrence, attempting to 
reply. 

" I suppose I know what you are going to say, 
Mr. Walcott," interrupted the farmer,^ — "that it 
was a good investment; and under the circum- 
stances anybody would have said it was. But 
there's the trouble. You city folks come out here, 
and build great houses all titivated outside, and fili- 
gree-work inside. You paint ceilings and walls ; 
you finish 'em like palaces from attic to cellar. 
It's all well, if you've got a good government 
office wherewith to pay the bills, or a mint of 
money of your own to fall back upon ; but • ten to 
one, if you haven't, in five years — as our business 
basis stands to-day — nobody can .expect to keep 
such property." 

"There is considerable truth in your remark, 
good sir," said Lawyer Welsley in reply; "for, 
as business is conducted at present, there seems 
little save absolute failure to look forward to." 

I felt the truth of this remark ; and, glancing 
for a moment at my husband, realized how des- 
perately he had striven, but in vain, to ward off 
the present calamity. 

"Well, what's the cause of these failures, I'd 
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like to know ? " continued the farmer. " If peo- 
ple *ud just look to the root of the matter, and cut 
off the runners, and trim in the crooked branches 
that absorb every thing, they'll find things very 
different. • Let 'em do that, or we'll see worse 
times than at present." 

" What, then, do you consider the real cause of 
our financial trouble, Mr. Bolton ? " asked Profes- 
sor Halpine. 

"What do I consider the true cause? Why, 
it's plain enough ! — folks go beyond their means ; 
business is overdone. Just let the world turn 
about, and folks go to tilling the soil, instead of 
everybody's trying to be merchants and profes- 
sional men. These are all good enough in their 
way ; but there's too many of 'em. We want a 
generation now that can be taught the use of 
the spade and the plow. Let 'em become produ- 
cers, instead of only consumers. I tell you what 
it is, gentlemen, my experience shows there must 
be a radical change somewhere." 

"But there must be other chajiges than those 
you speak of, to accomplish the desired results, 
Mr. Bolton," remarked the professor. 

"Of course there must be a good many 
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changes ; but that's the first one to be made. 
•Let your children have a good education ; but you 
needn't send 'em off to college, to come back 
again so finified, with a little smattering of a dead 
language on their t<5ngues and little common sense 
in their heads ; ashamed of their honest, hard- 
working old father and mother, and the brothers 
and sisters who remained at home to look after 
the farm and help pay for this fine education. 
Too much learning, sometimes, — if it isn't of 
the right kind, — brings no benefit. Give 'em all 
a good schoolin', -r- as good as your means allow. 
We don't want all to be farmers. There must be 
ministers, doctors, and lawyers; though we don't 
want too many of the latter," added the plain- 
spoken farmer, with a smile, as he nodded his head 
to Esquire Welsley, continuing, " And there must 
be some merchants too, and some to learn me- 
chanics.'' 

" Mechanics, yes ! I agree with you there, Mr. 
Bolton ; for mechanism is a great study, and goes 
hand in hand with science." And the professor, 
who had made this reply, drew himself up with 
sudden interest, while his eyes became bright and 
sparkling at the mention of his favorite topic. 
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"I don't know much about science, Professor 
H alpine ; but I know it's quite useful to understand* 
many things thalt belong to mechanics and to 
trades. 

" You're a teacher in that scftool of technology, 
in the city, I believe, professor, and I suppose 
understand all about the study of arts. Let me 
tell you what I know about 'em. The other day 
my daughter Matilda came to me, and said she 
wanted to learn technology : so we went in town 
to find where they taught it. 

"They showed us round a great building full 
of boilers and engines and ovens, and all such 
things. Then one of the men produced a lot of 
iron, tied up in the crookedest knots you ever 
saw, and explained that it was only samples o£ 
the first experiment in leamin' that branch of the 
art I told him I thought the specimen was a 
good one, but wanted to see something that was 
more attractive to my daughter Matilda. 

" ' You'll come to that soon,* said the man ; and 
then he led us both straight into a big black•^ 
smith's shop. Matilda looked disappointed, and 
concluded she wouldn't go any farther ; and so we 
came away.'* 
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" You should have taken more time, and visited 
the other departments, which would have given 
you a better and more correct idea of our institu- 
tion. Had you entered the laboratory, you would 
have found a class of young ladies engaged in their 
chemical studies. I am sorry you did not prolong 
your visit, and obtain the knowledge you were in 
search of," said the professor. 

" Well, we thought we saw enough ; and Ma- 
tilda changed her mind from leamin' technology, 
and went back to her music. Music I don't object 
to. It makes a home cheerful; and I believe in 
learnin' music." 

" You • remarked a few moments ago. Farmer 
Bolton, that you didn't want too many lawyers," 
said Esquire Welsley, now joining in the conver- 
sation, and continuing, "We have had many a 
discussion on the subject of law: now, what 
would you do without law and courts and judges, 
Fd like to know.^ Where would you and your 
family be, were it not for the protection of the 
law } What would become of your property, your 
estate, your personal rights.^ Does not the law 
reach out its strong arms, and protect you and 
yours ? otherwise these things might all be wrested 
from you by physical force." 
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" Physical force ! " energetically responded the 
farmer. " I obtain my rights through the legisla- 
ture; and we can't send too many honest men 
there to help make the laws." 

"I believe your daughter is quite a musician, 
Squire Welsley. As I said before, I am fond of 
music : I should like to hear her play and sing, if 
she'd be so kind." 

" I have not my notes with me, Mr. Bolton, but 
will endeavor to comply with your wishes as best 
I can," said Miss Lilly; and, moving to the piano, 
she sang the following original ditty : — 

Sweet woodland glen, sweet woodland glen, 
Here flowerets bloom at early spring ; 
Beneath the leafy, mossy bed, 
The mayflower hides its modest head : 
'Tis here, where nature seeks its own, 
Two hearts were taught to love as one. 

Sweet woodland glen, sweet woodland glen, 
'Tis here the rippling waters sing ; 
'Tis here the wild bird and the dove 
First taught our youthful hearts to love : 
'Tis here, where nature seals its own. 
Two hearts were made to love as one. 
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Sitting there,* I listened with interest to the 
conversation, occasionally chatting with Miss 
Welsley. The frank, earnest manner of Farmer 
Bolton cheered me ; for it seemed so sincere, as 
he uttered the honest convictions of his heart. I 
noticed that Squire Welsley appreciated the sen- 
timent expressed by his worthy neighbor Bolton, 
and the countenance of the scholarly professor, 
during the evening, beamed with evident enjoy- 
ment ; while Lawrence, for the hour forgetting his 
perplexities, wore the old-time look. And thus 
the moments passed, until at length our visitors 
departed. 
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Cfjapter JTaur* 

AWRENCE left home this morning for a 
visit to a distant city. After his depart- 
ure, I busied myself attending to the 
usual household duties, finishing some sewing, and 
finally completed a little frock for Florrie. Law- 
rence, when he has seen the product of my hands, 
says often, I have wonder-fingers ; that my wand is 
not unlike that of Cinderella's godmother. 

" Mrs. Ingals woud spake wid yes, ma'am," said. 
Kate, as she entered the room, followed by the 
seamstress whom we had previously employed in 
our family. 

As the woman now stood before me, haggard 
and care-worn, clad in thin apparel, she appeared 
but the wreck of her fornjer self. 

"You are not looking well, Mrs. Ingals. What 
do you need } Let me know your wishes," I said. 
And my eyes fell upon a form that was indeed but 
poorly shielded from the cold and piercing wind. 
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"Of my wants my worn and scanty garments 
can speak for me," she replied. And, with tears 
in her eyes, she continued to relate the story of 
her sorrows. 

"No fire, no food, and, oh, my children! and 
my poor, poor mother! The heartlessness of 
those who have caused my sufferings ! The last 
scanty, dilapidated bit of furniture I possessed 
seized and carried away by the merciless creature 
to whom I owed but a single week's rent ; the 
very bed beneath my mother's emaciated form 
taken from her to satisfy the ever-hungry, craving 
emissaries of the law. Think of the suffering 
these unholy deeds bring to innocent, helpless 
children, to my enfeebled mother, and to my 
heart-broken self." 

/'Rest and compose yourself. I am indeed 
sorry for you," I said, my eyes filling with tears 
at the sad story of her experience. 

"All of your present wants shall at once be 
alleviated, Mrs. Ingals," I remarked, assuring her 
also of vKSre permanent aid on the return of 
Lawrence in the afternoon. 

"Have you not been able to obtain employment 
of any kind ? " I inquired. 
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" Yes : I labor from daylight until late at night, 
sewing ; and the most I can realize is four dollars 
per week. I don't know how another can earn 
more thus employed. I pay one-half of this in- 
come for the use of two small rooms per week, 
and with the remainder of the money, feed, clothe, 
and support my mother, my two children, and 
myself." 

** Could you not possibly obtain more, if en- 
gaged on different work ? " I asked. 

"Different work," reiterated the poor woman 
as she sighed heavily. " Yes ; I might, if I could 
secure employment like that I once had. Now, 
however, I must remain at home ; for my children 
and invalid mother need my care. 

"It was only last week, Mrs. Walcott, I called 
most reluctantly upon the overseer of the po^or, 
and implored needed aid. The officer responded 
to my starving appeal by granting one-half of my 
humble request, adding, as he did so, " I hope I 
shall not hear from you again during the approach- 
ing winter." As I turned away, I heard him say 
to a bystander, " Charge to account of town-poor, 
delivered Mrs. Ingals," — what! double the quan- 
tity I had received and was then carrying away 
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on my arm ; the whole being contained in a small 
willow basket." 

Our conversation was brought to a close by my 
assurance that her wants should be attended to 
hereafter, and a promise, on her part, to make all 
needs known to me without delay. Often, while 
sewing for me, had I listened to the story of her 
earlier life. Mrs. ^Ingals's husband had been a 
wealthy sea-captain, who, retiring from a maritime 
life, had purchased a fine farm, delightfully 
located, and possessing many acres of rich, pro- 
ductive soil. The ample barns contained choice 
stock ; and his storehouses teemed with the fruits 
of the earth. The white fences were always kept 
in perfect order, while the grounds gave evidence 
of equal care. Thus every thing bespoke thrift 
and prosperity. ^ 

Capt. Ingals was a gentleman of culture, and 
his wife a lady of influence and refinement : both 
were beloved by a large circle of friends. 

For several years the two lived in the enjoy- 
ment of their beautiful home. Theii his old love 
for the sea returned to him, and he longed once 
more to tr^ad the deck of his "gallant bark," 
assuring his wife, if permitted so to do, it should 
be his final voyage. 
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Time wore away, with no tidings from the absent 
one. The good ship had never been seen or 
spoken since first it sailed from port Eight long 
years have now passed, and still the patient wife 
waits and watches. Could the sea reveal its 
secrets, what sad answer would it make ! 

The insurance that had been made was nearly 
all lost through the failure of the company issu- 
ing the policy. 

Thus Mrs. Ingals, deprived of all means of 
support, was left, with her children and invalid 
mother, to the care of a cold and cruel world. 

Broken in spirit, and ^destitute, the poor woman 
had made known her present sufferings. I need 
not say my heart went out in deepest sympathy 
toward her ; for who of us may not yet experience 
many of her sorrows I 

Bessie has taken our little ones out for a walk, 
as the day is fair and bright, with a little coloring 
of warmth in the softened sky. 

From the window near which I sit in the library, 
I hear the sound of children's voices, which float 
back to me, breaking the otherwise breathless si- 
lence of the hour; and, listening, these voices seem 
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to change to other tones, and I am living over 
once again the days of my young, happy life. 

I see two children side by side, — a g^rl, shy and 
timid ; a boy, some years older, bold and brave, 
ever the champion friend of his favorite com- 
panion. 

The two live far away in a distaiit town which 
borders on the sea. They are not brother and 
sister ; but the dwellings of their parents are nigh 
each other. 

The girl is the one idolized motherless child of 
the rector ; the boy, the only son and heir of his 
indulgent parents. He lives in the fine old man- 
sion of his ancestors, which stands an honored 
reminder of our Revolutionary days. Within its 
walls are great, square rooms, with massive, solid 
furnishings, some of which are choice and cher- 
ished relics of a former age. 

This ancestral home rests beneath the shadow 
of majestic elms. Graceful, winding paths lead 
through wood and lawn, while flowering shrubs 
and plants bloom fresh on every side. 

Here, too, are tasteful gardens edged with moss, 
in which the violet blooms, the nestling pansy, the 
geranium grow, the coxcomb rears its haughty 
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head, while at its feet the 'sweet and gentle lily lies 
content with nature's gift. 

And therfi are orchards, too, weighed down with 
fair and most delicious fruit ; and meadows green, 
traversed by running brooks, upon whose verdant 
banks there graze the patient ox and the white- 
fleeced lamb. 

There is another picture passing before nie. I 
see the rector's home in its refined and simple ele- 
gance, standing near the ancient Gothic church, 
and nestling 'mid clambering ivy and the dense 
woodbine. 

Here grow the lilac and the hawthorn hedge, 
the blue-bell and the jessamine, the dark-leaved 
galanthus, and the sweet moss-rose. 

Hand in hand our boy and girl pass rapidly 
before me ; in early summer seeking among dead 
and faded leaves the first fresh woodland flowers, 
while, later, they sit 'neath towering oaks, whose 
outstretched arms now shelter them in childish 
sports. 

In harvest-time they follow close beside the busy 
gleaner in his work, and gather fruit and grain, 
and bind their tiny sheaves. 

'Tis winter now : the snow lies crisp and white. 
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Upon a distant hill two youthful figures stand, 
and then a sled speeds down the hight; and 
merry voices ringing out make sweetest music 
on the frosty air, while rosy cheeks, and ruby 
lips, and sparkling eyes, bid bold defiance to old 
Winter's breath. 

Later in youth I see them once again. They 
tread the distant beach, and gather moss and 
shells, and look beyond the sea, and dream sweet 
4reams of life, and heed not that each impress of 
their wandering feet is quickly lost 'mid ever- 
changing sands. 

, 'Tis thus their years glide on, till duty marks 
for each a changing path. The lad, to manhood 
grown, goes forth to classic halls. The maiden, in 
her walks of life, clings to her father's side, and 
with him finds new fields of labor, "where the sun 
goes down." 

Year after year goes by. The young man fills 
a place of honor and of trust, far, far away, and on 
a foreign shore, but first returns to visit once 
again the haunts of youth and early childhood, 
and tread again those old familiar paths, while in 
memory alone one other walks beside him. 

Five summers have gone past > and now, again, 
I look upon the dark-blue waters of the sea. 
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The restless tide sweeps, in: white -crested 
waves, eager to kiss the shore, leap up, and break 
and foam, and rush in gurgling eddies round the * 
black and craggy rocks, and backward fall, till, 
caught by a returning wave, they find new strength, 
and break upon the shore. 

A manly form now walks the strand : a power 
unseen controls each 3tep, and bids it hasten on. 
And now another figure comes, defined against 
the darkling waves. With softer tread, o'er the 
white sands it moves along, and then in thoughtful, 
pensive mood, stands silent, gazing upon the sea. 
And thus they met, these friends of early youth, 
and walked together ever afterward amid life's 
changing scenes. 

The sound of my children's voices arouse me. 
Little arms are about my neck ; rosy, glowing 
cheeks touch mine ; and scarlet lips rain sweet, 
innocent kisses upon my own. Busy hands stretch 
out to take my work; and so I lay it by, and 
turn to play with these my darling ones: 
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Cfjapter JFibe* 

Y husband returned from his journey this 
morning. I had no need to ask what 
success attended him ; for his despondent 
countenance told me all. Yet, with still * hopeful 
heart, I questioned, " What tidings, Lawrence ? " 
as I joyfully welcomed him. 

"Nothing encouraging, Marian, nothing!" 
And, weary and disappointed, he sank down, and 
was silent in thought. 

Hurrying from the dining-room, I beckoned 
him into the library, away from the eyes of the 
servant, who was waiting on the children at their 
morning-meal. 

" I did not expect you would be successful at 
once, Lawrence. Surely we could not hope for 
an opening made just at this moment expressly 
for you. Then, continuing with forced gayety, 
"we must not expect, my dear husband, the 



FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 45 

world is just made for ourselves, and we have 
only to take possession of what our hearts may 
desire, without many a hard encounter in obtain- 
mg it. 

" Heaven knows, Marian, I've had too many 
of these hard encounters already, — too many ; 
and they chill my very soul. I am utterly dis- 
heartened; and God alone knows the end. I 
have done what I could. Tm a doomed, fated 
man. I always thought it ; and now I am more 
strongly convinced than ever that no one can 
battle against fate." 

"Stay, Lawrence! Do not talk so. It is 
wrong. Never lose courage, neither distrust a' 
kind Providence ; " and I endeavored to speak 
calmly, while I bravely stifled the true feelings 
of my heart. 

?* God has forsaken us, Marian. I see no help, 
— nothing but desolation and ruin before me." 
And, despairingly, Lawrence buried his face in his 
hands. And then I saw great tears pressing 
through the trembling fingers ; and his strong 
frame shook with intensity of feeling. 

" There are other opportunities than those lately 
sought ; and my heart tells me, that, if not dis- 
heartened, you will again recover youis^VL" 



46 PIVB THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

"Do not mock me, Marian. This is a selfish 
and cruel world. Our experience is not a single 
instance ; for there are thousands like us to-day, 
reduced from wealth to almost poverty; and 
Heaven help them ! " . 

"You depict our troubles too strongly, Law- 
rence. We have not come to actual want, and 
we will not anticipate sufEerings that may never 
be ours. Take heart, my dear husband, and be- 
come like my Lawrence of old." 

'^ Never, Marian, never ! I realize it ; and Fate 
is leading me on. Do not be misled ; for this is 
no delusion. The time is coming when our days 
will be darker even than these." And, in a half- 
frantic manner, Lawrence rapidly paced the room; 
A moment later he had caught his hat, exclaim* 
ing, " I can not linger longer idly doing nothing," 
and rushed abruptly from the house. 

Some time later Kate came in, and announced, 
"A lady, ma'am." And, looking up, I recognized 
our worthy deacon's wife, busy Mrs. Jennings, who 
lost no time in making known the object of her 
visit. 

"My husband thinks our church ought to be 
free from debt, Mrs. Walcott ; and how to accom- 
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plish the work is a question now being deeply 
considered by the ladies of the society. We have 
missed you from the circle of late; and so I 
thought I would run over this morning, and per- 
haps you might advise with me what is best to be 
done. 

It has been proposed that we should hold a fair. 
Now, its success, you are aware, depends not a 
little on receiving a generous support from the 
gentlemen ; for they must supply nearly all the 
funds with which to provide ourselves with needed 
material ; and then, again, they are called upon to 
purchase this material in another form. The 
question then arises, Will the gentlemen of the 
society willingly contribute to this project ? Mr. 
Jennings thinks they will not ; and I think so too. 

" Mrs. Templeton says it will not be a success 
unless we permit lotteries; and Squire Welsley, 
whom I have just met, informed me that all lot- 
teries and raffles are forbidden by an Act of the 
legislature. 

" We could have a few plays, represented by 
our amateur theatrical society, the members of 
which have kindly offered their services gratui- 
tously; but here another objection comes up. Mr. 
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Jennings thinks such exhibitions have a tendency 
to lead the minds of the young from more serious 
and important subjects,, and says the project must 
be abandoned ; and I think so too. 

" We can dispense with these frivolous attrac- 
tions, and substitute others of a musical nature. 
If, however, we confine ourselves to secular music, 
some of our ladies think it will be equally baneful 
in its results. Again : on the other hand, if we 
adopt only sacred music, it will not give entire 
satisfaction to all present. Mr. Jennings recom- 
mended discarding both ; and I think so too. 

"Miss Knox and Miss Claxton are dreadfully 
interested to know who shall have exclusive con- 
trol of the grab-bag. We must have, the ladies 
all say, this old-fashioned feature ; but it's going 
to cause a feeling of rivalry between the parties. 
And Mr. Jennings thinks, by all means, it had 
better be given up ; and I think so too. 

" If I do all the talking, you must, Mrs. Walcott, 
excuse me : I am so interested in the subject, that 
I really forget myself. I was about to say. Miss 
Kate Downings has offered to read Tennyson's 
poem, 'The Charge of the Light Brigade.' The 
sentiment expressed therein, Mr. Jennings thinks, 
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conflicts with the teachings of our Young Ladies' 
Auxiliary Aid Peace Society ; and I think so too. 

" It wouldn't do to convert our fair into a socia- 
ble entertainment merely; for that would attract 
more particularly certain young people who would, 
undoubtedly, pass their time in gossip. And Mr. 
Jennings thinks this the most detestable trait of 
character known in the world ; and I think so too. 

" We do not know what is best to do. Perhaps 
we had better abandon the entire project, or take 
up a contribution to liquidate the debt. 

" Mr. Jennings thinks some way will eventually 
be provided ; and I think so too. 

" Now, Mrs. Walcott, give me your candid opin- 



ion. 
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How can one do otherwise, Mrs. Jennings, 
than most fully coincide with the incontrovertible 
views expressed by yourself and husband.^ Be 
assured, therefore, * I think so too.' " 

The shadows of night have fallen earlier than 
usual to-day ; for the afternoon set in cloudy and 
misty. The wind has sprung up chill and wintry, 
and sighs and moans about the house. It pene- 
trates through every crevice, and brings a shiver 
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with it. The blinds creak upon their fastenings, 
and seem like things of life, striving to break from 
some strong, unwist-for hand-clasp. The naked 
branches of the trees, divested of their late autum- 
nal foliage, sway and bend, as if striving to clutch 
at any support, and then, in despair, send forth a 
mournful requiem. It is a desolate night, one 
which brings an undefined dread to the heart; 
such a night as uncanny spirits — were there such 
— would choose in which to hold their revels; 
such a night as poor, wretched mortals would 
select in which to execute terrible deeds. I shud- 
der instinctively as I draw near the fire. Is it the 
cold, or the storm without, that chills me so ? 

I have kissed my children "good-night,'* and 
now look for the return of Lawrence. Several 
trains have passed, and he has not come. But 
the " Storm-King " rules to-night : this may have 
detained him. And yet there is a worried feel- 
ing in my heart. I strive to banish it, and say 
to nfyself that I am unnecessarily alarmed. There 
is still a later train. Something unforeseen has 
surely occurred ; and as I cheer myself, and hope 
and wait, I see the meteor lights of the latest 
midnight train go flashing past. Ten, twenty. 
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thirty minutes, and still he is not here! Why 
does he delay? Can he have been among the 
number just injured by that fearful accident? I 
hear a familiar step! My heart grows buoyant; 
for it is he, Lawrence, my husband ! 

"I have beeii detained late to-night, Marian. 
Harry Gregory has returned from his hunting 
expedition. I chanced to meet him as I was about 
returning home; and as he insisted upon my 
remaining, he having so much to communicate, 
I did so. Harry will be with us in a day or two, 
to give you, also, an account of his interesting 
adventures. It is fortunate I enoountered our 
friend, otherwise I might have been among those 
severely injured in the collision of the afternoon 
train." 
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Cijapter &ix. 

[AWRENCE, your aunt Dolly has come." 
" What under the sun has brought her 
here ! *' exclaimed my husband in any but 
the most agreeable tones. 

I had met him at the hall-door with the intelli- 
gence, which I knew could be any thing but ac- 
ceptable under existing circumstances : neverthe- 
less, there was aunt Dolly ; and what was I to do ? 

"Just our misfortune, Marian. Aunt Dolly, 
of all persons, to drop in de trop upon us at 
this time, is terrible. What is to be done with 
the old lady } You see, she is so peculiar ; and I 
am afraid she will think, when she comes to hear 
how affairs are with us, that we have been living 
beyond our means,** said Lawrence. 

We had entered the reception-room, where our 
conversation was being prolonged. 

"Now, if we could manage to keep secret our 
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reverses, Marian, aunt Dolly would go away no 
wiser ; and mayhap we should be the richer for her 
ignorance on this point,'* added my husband. 

" It is utterly impossible, Lawrence ; for your 
aunt informed me, within a half-hour of her arrival, 
that she had come to make us a long visit.** 

" We shall have to tell her then, Marian ; though 
I wish to gracious that such folks were in the 
middle of the Dead Sea ! ** 

" I happened to hear that remark myself,** said 
a voice just behind us ; and, turning around, there 
stood aunt Dolly herself, looking somewhat amazed. 

Lawrence was embarrassed for a second, and 
then, recovering himself, exclaimed, "Why, aunt 
Dolly, how delighted I am to see you ! " And he 
grasped her hand warmly ; for, to tell the truth, 
Lawrence did think a great deal of his aunt, and 
on another occasion would really have been much 
pleased with her visit. 

"Well, it*s pleasant to know I am welcome," 
replied aunt Dolly. "But Fm afraid you ain*t so 
glad to meet your wife, if you speak so cross to 
her as I heard you just now. I should hate to be 
talked so to myself,*' she added. 

"Why! I did not say — I don't mean — I** — 
Lawrence responded confusedly. 
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" Of course you'd deny it. Now, the half of 
being sorry is to acknowledge a fault," returned 
aunt Dolly emphatically. 

I felt somewhat embarrassed, I must confess; 
yet, at the same time, there was a strong inclina- 
tion to smile. The mistake, however, could not 
be explained without a worse impression: so we 
were obliged to let it pass. 

" Tea is ready ; it has been waiting for you some 
time ; you are late, Lawrence," I said, turning the 
conversation, and at the same moment leading the 
way to the dining-room. 

It was three years since we had seen aunt Dolly, 
— my husband's maiden aunt, — who resided far 
away in a distant State. Lawrence was her heir 
prospective, as she had none nearer of kin; and 
my husband thought a great deal of his relative. 
Though, as he often said, she was peculiar, with 
many little eccentricities of character, but was the 
possessor of sterling good sense, strong in her 
likes and dislikes, and, in spite of her foibles, was 
one of the best-hearted persons in existence. 

However, what to do with her just now was the 
question. Certainly, under existing circumstances, 
her visit was inconvenient, to say the least 



FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 55 

"Since I was here the last time, Lawrence 
Walcott, youVe changed a good deal," said aunty. 
She always called my husband by his full name. 
"You've grown old, and your wife's changed a 
good deal too." 

" Yes : we have both changed. It is now some 
time since you were with us, aunt Dolly," replied 
Lawrence. 

"Not so very long, — only three years. The 
children look well ; and Fm certainly thankful your 
wife hasn't them decked .out like some of the poor 
little creatures I saw in the cars, coming on, — 
smothered beneath heaps of filigree. I don't be- 
lieve it's always the finest feathers make the finest 
birds, though your city folks most always think 
so. But, thanks be to goodness! I alias judge 
persons by their good sense, and not from their 
outside garments." 

Aunt Dolly was talkative, and continued to give 
expression to her feelings : "I saw by the papers 
that it was getting dreadful hard times down here 
in the city; but I should think money was plenty 
as hops on a vine by the way people were dressed 
that I saw in the cars, and on the streets through 
which I rode from the depot here. Such looking 
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figures of women, with their dresses all tied back 
behind ! I thought, when I first saw 'em, that 
their clothes^were all falling off. But I s'pose 'tis 
the fashion ; for all the women looked just alike." 
And so passed our evening, till finally aunt Dolly 
said she would go to her room, and be up fresh 
and early in the morning. Then, with a sigh of 
relief, Lawrence stretched himself upon the lounge, 
and ejaculated, "Aunt Dolly, O aunt Dolly!" 

The day following, the good woman took a look 
about the premises. SJie was a thorough-going 
housekeeper herself, atid I felt that her keen eyes 
would detect any thing amiss in our household. 
And there was much that had of late been neglect- 
ed ; f qr with diminished means to invest in repairs, 
and the care of the children, and with our present 
help, we could not expect to keep every thing in 
perfect order. 

" Your house don't look as tidy as I've seen it, 
Marian. The kitchen-walls want to be whitened ; 
and a little paint on the floor wouldn't go amiss; 
and it appears to me that your tins would look 
better if they were shined up a little," remarked 
busy aunt Dolly, coming in from her morning tour 
of inspection. 
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" Yes, I know it But we have had so much to 
do of late ; and then we have so many ways for 
using money in these days, that we must omit the 
ornamental for the useful," I said. 

" Well, I s'pose that may be ; but your husband 
was brought up so awful perticaler. sHis mother 
was dreadful neat, you know. But tell me what 
this picter is, hanging here on the wall, — this one 
behind the hall-door, with all these men dressed 
like heathen in it." And aunt Dolly pointed to my 
husband's cherished painting, representing himself 
and the members of a favorite society, which hung 
directly before her. 

"That, aunty, is Lawrence with his friends, 
taken in the costume of their secret organization." 

" Secret organization ! " ejaculated aunt Dolly, 
drawing nearer the picture, and peering at it more 
closely. " I should think they'd want to be secret, 
dressed up in this outlandish style. And there's 
two or three old women — strong-minded, I sup- 
pose — amongst 'em. Why, I thought they alias 
pertended they didn't let women-folks into these 
men-societies. But I don't see you there, Marian. 
Ah ! I understand how it is now. No wonder you 
look thin and worn, my dear, with your husband 
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keeping such late hours as he must in his secret 
organizations.*' And aunt Dolly turned to me, lift- 
ing her glasses from her eyes, and sighed heavily. 

" You mistake, aunty : I have nothing in this to 
cause me unhappiness. . The figures in the picture 
are all men, taken in their various costumes ; and 
it is a fine representation, Lawrence tells me." 

" Fve no doubt of it, my dear, no doubt of it. 
But there's nothing good in such sort of things: 
there's alias iniq'ity where there's so much secrecy. 
I should never thought Lawrence Walcott would 
have joined 'em." And aunt Dolly sighed more 
deeply than before, while she gazed, as I thought, 
more pityingly upon me. 

I began to think Lawrence had suddenly fallen 
in the estimation of his aunt ; and, without being 
mercenary myself, still I could not help thinking 
that perhaps these supposed discoveries might 
eventually result in a pecuniary loss to him. 

" Lawrence Walcott, what is this ' Ophir,' that 
people talk so much about ? " suddenly questioned 
aunt Dolly, at the tea-table. 

" It's a rich mine lately discovered on the Pacific 
coast, and from which immense quantities of silver 
and gold are being taken," returned Lawrence. 
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" I s'posed 'twas something of that kind ; for I 
heard men talking about it in the cars to-day, as 
I was coming down here. I couldn't &elp hearing 
all they said, for they sat right behind me ; and 
one of 'em remarked he'd been out to see it, 
and 'twas perfectly amazing to look at the gold 
and silver. He said, tot), that everybody who had 
money to invest ought to put it in there, and the 
sooner the better. But, Lawrence Walcott, I fail 
to see how they want money put in, if it's gold 
and silver they're taking out all the time." 

Lawrence smiled. 

'* It is to provide means for working this im- 
mense mine, aunt Dolly, that people invest their 
money in it. You are aware they are compelled 
to have capital, with which to commence every 
enterprise." 

** Well, I know that, of course. But it ought to 
pay itself as it goes along, or it can't b^ of much 
account. It's alias been my motto through life, to 
make every thing pay for itself ; and that's the 
only way to get on in this world, and be any way 
forehanded. Now, I've alias put my money into 
real estate ; l?ut, owing to these dreadful flucturatin' 
times, somehow that's dwindling away like the dew 
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before the sun ; and Tve been thinking lately as 
how Fd sell off some of my property, and put the 
money in some safe investment, where I could get 
hold of it at any time. 

" I don't believe, though, in these stocks people 
talk about ; for it's only a parcel of speculators, — 
a lot of men who get up sijch things, and call *em 
corporations. I know all about *em. When they 
get a good many shares sold, then they talk *em 
down, aiffl swamp everybody but themselves, who 
are inside the ring. I'll have nothing to do with 
such sort of things ! But as I've about concluded 
to sell a piece of property, — the Meadow Brook 
Farm over at the Bend, — and as I'm getting old, 
and my own place is all I want to look after, if you 
know of any safe investment for the money, I'd be 
glad of your opinion, Lawrence Walcott. / 

"To tell the truth, I've been thinking a good 
deal about that * Ophir ' mine since I heard the 
men talk it up so ; and I thought I'd just inquire 
'bout it, but, at the same time, had made up my 
mind that it was just like all the rest of their stock 
companies. A person wants to be near their prop- 
erty to look after it themselves, if t^hey wish to 
prosper in this world's goods," concluded aunt 
Dolly. 
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At this moment the door opened, and Kate 
ushered in Harry Gregory, the friend my husband 
had met on a previous evening. I greeted him cor- 
dially, for he was one of Lawrence's acquaintances, 
and one whom I always welcomed with pleasure. 
Lawrence and Harry Gregory had been com- 
panions for years, and they were well adapted to a 
lifelong friendship. Each, in his way, was of an 
opposite type of character. Lawrence was firm 
and self-reliant : Harry, though gay-hearted and 
sunny-natured, was of a dependent and wavering 
disposition. The latter was the possessor, in pros- 
pect, of a handsome estate from his father. He 
had ever been shielded by kind and indulgent 
parents ; and, though a graduate from one of our 
most flourishing law institutions, he possessed no 
aspirations in the line of his profession. 

Aunt Dolly and I withdrew a little apart from 
my husband and his friend, who were soon in pleas- 
ant conversation. The good woman resumed her 
knitting, — '• for she was a famous knitter, — and 
her fingers plied in and out the long worsted 
thread, carrying it over the points of bright shin- 
ing needles, and weaving it into the incomplete 
hose she held in her hand ; while the round white 
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ball lay in her lap, and yielded its thread at the 
call of her restless fingers. I took up a partly 
finished piece of sewing, and occasionally chatted 
with aunty, or bestowed a word upon the two gen- 
tlemen. Thus passed the time away. 

" By the by, Lawrence," said Harry Gregory, *' I 
saw some of the members of our society to-day 
as I dropped into the club-room. .The fall meet- 
ings are not so^well attended as they should be, 
and your friends want you there. Can you not 
come in to-morrow evening ? There is to be an 
extra meeting. You are appointed chairman of a 
committee of three, and must therefore make 
the report. Remember, it is a special meeting. 
There are a great many applicants ; and a good 
time generally is anticipated." 

" I am afraid I can not be with you to-morrow. 
I have too much on my mind, Harry, to enjoy 
these gatherings as I once did." 

" Well, try, Lawrence. But, for fear you should 
not be present in the evening, just drop into the 
club to-morrow, when you are in town, — say, about 
noon. There will be several of us in the side- 
room ; and they want to meet you. And, by the 
way, come in at the entrance on Charring Court : 
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I think the main doorway is undergoing some re- 
pairs," said our visitor, as he rose to depart. 

" WeH, I will come in during the day. I may 
have a few minutes at noon at my command. 
Expect me, if nothing new intervenes, at that 
hour," replied Lawrence. 

Aunt Dolly was unusually silent during the fore- 
going conversation ; but her ears were open. And 
I noticed she now began to give any thing but the 
most pleasant looks toward our evening visitor, as 
she occasionally settled her spectacles more firmly 
upon her thin aquiline nose in order to make a 
more thorough inspection. But her busy fingers 
still knitted away at the sock ; and every now and 
then, when she turned the seam, or inserted the 
polished needles afresh, she nodded her head 
expressively; and looking from her gold-bowed 
glasses, first upon the two men, then toward me, 
I heard her murmur in a low tone to herself, " Just 
as I thought- — just as I thought. Aunt Dolly 
never yet made a great many mistakes in her life, 
and she can see which way the tide sets as well as 
another." And I was the recipient of a second 
compassionate glance from under those shining 
windows of light ; while she continued, " The poor 
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dear soul ! I see it all now ; and I pity her. It's 
too bad, too bad, of Lawrence Walcott ! and Til 
just speak out my mind before I leave the house." 
And Aunt Dolly knitted away with renewed vehe- 
mence. 
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jOU'RE going to town to-day, Lawrence 
Walcott, I believe, and I'm going too; 
for I want to lock up the daughter of an 
old friend that lives somewhere in the city," said 
aunt Dolly, the next day, at the breakfast-table. 

"I promised Miranda Stirling's mother (who 
lives up nigh me), that, when I came down to the 
city, I would call on Miranda, who, you see, was a 
school-teacher, with a fine education, and married 
to a very nice man, and went away off to the city 
to live." 

"I hope you know where she resides, aunt 
Dolly: otherwise, I am afraid we shall have 
trouble in finding her," said Lawrence. 

" Oh, yes ! I have her directions right here in 
my pocket." And she drew forth a card, with the 
address of her young friend written thereon, — • 
" Mrs. Howard Trumbull, South Street" 
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" I know where that is, aunt Dolly, very well," 
said Lawrence, and, turning to me, added, "I 
believe young Trumbull is one of those who lately 
joined our society, Marian." 

" I will accompany you there, aunt," he contin- 
ued, " and call for you in the afternoon, when I 
am through business duties. We will come out 
home together." 

"You just show me the.way there, and Fll take 
care of myself after tha|. Til risk finding the 
way back to the depot again. I alias take care- 
ful notice of every thing that comes in my way ; 
and that serves me many a good purpose when I 
am searchin' for any thing*" 

And so aunt Dolly and Lawrence set forth for 
the city ; and I stood for a brief moment, looking 
after them as they disappeared down the graveled 
walk that led through the lawn. 

It was a lovely morning, with a soft haze in the 
atmosphere, — a morning that comes only with 
the Indian-summer days. One would think that 
our far-away mid-season was now striving to re- 
peat itself again. 

The late storm had softened the dry leaves, and 
they now lay in scattered heaps upon the moist- 
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ened earth. There bloomed a few flowers in the 
garden, robed in their mantle of scarlet. The 
evergreens and the pines looked fresh and vigor- 
ous, and gave out sweet odor on the air. 

The sun was hidden, veiled beneath fleecy 
clouds, tinted with rose-color ; ind the day see^jied 
perfect in its sweet-breathed fragrance and mellow 
light. 

It was with a feeling of despondency I closed 
the door, shutting* out the beautiful scene that 
lay before me. 

About the middle of the afternoon, aunt Dolly 
returned from the city. 

" Where is Lawrence ? " I inquired, as she sud- 
denly appeared before me. "Did he not come 
out with you ? " 

" No, poor woman ! your misguided husband, 
Lawrence Walcott, did not come out with me. 
Indeed, I did not let him know I was coming my- 
self. I started straight off when I found out 
what a dreadful place your husband was in ; and I 
didn't wait for him, I can tell you," she exclaimed 
excitedly. 

*^ What is it } Where is Lawrence ? and what 
has happened to him and you to-day } " I inquired 
with mingled feelings of alarm and di^ad. 
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" ' Happened ? ' You may well a.sk, poor un- 
happy woman, living away out here, in real igno- 
rance of your husband's full course of wickedness ; 
for I can't suppose you know any thing of his 
carryings on, Marian Walcott. I know now why 
you|; hair has turneS so rapidly, why you look so 
worn and anxious. And it's too bad ; a burning 
shame, it is ! and I'm sorry in my very heart for 
you, I am." 

" I do not understand you, aunt Dolly. Please 
explain your meaning ; for I am at a loss to 
comprehend it." 

" Well, it's kind in you, just like you, dear, to 
try and cover your husband's failings ; and I don't 
s'pose I ought to blame you for it : but it's never 
the way to make him better by covering up for 
him. Just you tell him out and out that you 
don't like the secret organizations, and let him 
give 'em up. If he thinks any thing of you and 
his little innocent children, he will ; and, if he 
don't, I wouldn't wear myself out longer thinking 
of him. Come home with me. Aunt Dolly has a 
house alias open to you and the children ; but 
that wretched husband, Lawrence Walcott, shall 
never have one penny of aunt Dolly's property 
to spend in such carryings on." 
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" Where have you been ? what have you seen, 
aunt Dolly ? " I questioned, a new light dawning 
on my hitherto beclouded brain. 

"In a place, Marian Walcott, where I know 
your feet never trod a step ; and Fll just tell you 
all about it before I go, so you may know why I 
change my will, and don't leave my honest-earned 
property to your spendthrift husband, — spend- 
thrift ! that's exactly what he is." 

"There is some mistake : Lawrence is any thing 
save a spendthrift. You don't know what you are 
saying, aunt Dolly : you never made so grave an 
error in your life ! " I said, with flushed cheeks. 

" It is you that don't know, poor, deluded 
woman, having such implicit faith in your hus- 
band. Aunt Dolly knows what she is talking 
about; for, as I said this morning, she has her 
eyes and ears alias open. And when I saw yes- 
terday that heathenish picter you keep half hid 
behind. the front-door, hung up in the hall, and 
you said 'twas a ' secret organization ' society, 
my eyes began to see something. And last night, 
when that friend — oh, such friends ! / don't 
think much of 'em — came in, and I heard him 
and your husband talk about the club, I knew I 
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was on the right track to learn what I wanted to ; 
and I haint learned it any too soon, either : so I 
made excuses to go in town this morning, and 
make a call that I could have left for another day. 
But I determined to follow Lawrence Walcott into 
that club-room; and I did! I remembered he men- 
tioned the name of the court, and said something 
about a 'side-door,' and so I told Miranda Trum- 
bull, about an hour after being left there, I was 
expecting to go to the club to meet my nephew, 
and come out with him. 

"I noticed that Miranda seemed a little sur- 
prised, and asked if I hadn't better let her accom- 
pany me to the depot, saying that ladies didn't 
usually go to such places. I told her I wouldn't 
trouble her; I could find the way anywhere myself. 
I was determined to get into that club-house, and 
find out what Lawrence Walcott was doing there ; 
and / did ! 

"Just as we were talking about it, Mr. Trum- 
bull came in. He's a nice, comely-looking young 
man ; and, when Miranda explained to him how I 
was to meet your husband at the club, he said 
immediately that he would accompany me; that 
he had lately joined 'em, and thought a good deal 
of my nephew. 
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"I felt sorry and troubled for Miranda then, 
and couldn't help showing it in my manner as I 
kissed her good-by ; but I had too much on my 
mind to say any thing, even if her husband hadn't 
been standing near. I accepted his offer, and so 
went down to the court, where Mr. Trumbull left 
me at the club-house, as I told him he needn't go 
any farther. I didn't intend he should go in with 
me, for I wanted a clear field to myself ; and, 
Marian, I had it, I did! No coverings up for me. 
So I found myself all alone in a great, wide hall, 
with doors opening on both sides, with a great 
many rooms, and in these rooms such dreadful 
goings on as shocked ^me beyond measure. In 
one there were large gr^en tables, — longer than 
they were wide, — and men playing at them ; 
knocking little white and red and different colored 
balls, with their canes, into holes at the end of the 
tables. I heard one of 'em call out, * Pocket! ' and 
just then they all stood up their long canes in the 
comer of the room ; and one of the party took out 
his pocket-book, — that's what they meant by 
* pocket,' — and put money down on the table. 

"I looked long enough to see that Lawrence 
Walcott wasn't one of 'em. So I went on, and 
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took a peep at another room, where I saw a great 
many little tables with marble tops, and men sit- 
ting there, eating and drinking, and laughing and 
talking all the time. Then I went on farther, and 
came into a room, bigger than the rest, all set off 
with picters on the walls which looked like a lot 
of old tumbled-down ruins, — yes, ruins. I should 
think they'd find something consolin', looking at 
such things. Then I saw great easy-chairs and 
sofas, lace curtains, and rich flowered carpets, and 
every thing else to make it handsome and expensive. 

" No wonder these 'secret organizations' flour- 
ish so, absorbing every dollar of money that should 
go to poor wives and half-fed and half-clothed chil- 
dren. I wish there was a law to stop it ! ** ejaculat- 
ed aunt Dolly, adding, "and here I found Law- 
rence Walcott your husband, with a half-dozen 
other men belonging to this iniq'itous society; 
and having a fine time of it, be was. He, Law- 
rence Walcott, my heir that was to be, sat tilted 
back in a soft-cushioned easy-chair, his feet up in 
another, and his face dreadfully flushed. 

" The man- that was in here last night was there 
too ; and they were all merry enough, — all laugh- 
ing, and all smoking, and all jesting. 
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"That was enough for me. I just told one of 
those inquisitive colored men — they had a dozen 
or more of 'em there, all dressed up in their white 
aprons, that had insisted on foUowin* me round, — 
that I'd seen enough; and without saying one 
word to your husband, — for he didn't see me, he 
was so completely taken up with his companions, 
having his gay time, — I turned right round and 
came away. And nowj Marian, I'm going to pack 
up, and go straight home." 

" No, no, aunt Dolly ! Let me explain. I can 
make it all plain to you," I exclaimed, rising, and 
speaking with energy. 

" I don't want any explanation ; and I don't 
want to see your husband again. Tell him so. 
Remember, my house is open to you and the chil- 
dren, but to Lawrence Walcott never ! " 

And aunt Dolly flounced out of the room. All 
the apologies I insisted upon making for Law- 
rence she would not accept, and really departed 
the same evening, before my husband came home, 
muttering, as she went out, bitter anathemas 
against those wicked secret organizations, where 
they teach men to go home and tell their wives 
they wish 'em in ' the middle of the Dead Sea,' 
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Cfjapter 1Etjj!|t 

EVERAL parties came to look at the 
hou3e yesterday; 'and during the after- 
noon my time was occupied in showing 
these visitors around. Our earliest caller was a 
portly, fussy, elderly gentleman, accompanied by 
a thin, spare, meek little woman, whom I conjee- 
tured to be none other than his wife, from the au- 
thoritative manner in which he addressed her. 

Following close upon their departure came a 
fashionably dressed lady, all airs, feathers, and 
flounces, attended by a thin, bilious-looking hus- 
band. And this time the tables seemed reversed ; 
for the wife shone first in command here, as she 
trailed her rustling silks through the different 
apartments in her close inspection of the prem- 
ises. 

She was followed at a respectful distance by her 
obsequious spouse, who never ventured a remark, 
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unless to re-echo the words of his decidedly 
stronger, if not better, half. 

It was with a pang of regret, I confess, that I 
accompanied ;them through the dwelling, though 
it was ours no longer : still, as we had remained 
in it since its sale, the reality of the loss of our 
home was beginning to be almost as a dream. 

The first purchaser, an agent of the mortgagee, 
had requested my husband to remain until the 
property could be resold : now, the disposal of it 
had been placed in the hands of a real-estate 
agent ; and these callers were among the first who 
came to view the estate. 

Hardly had the visitors driven away, before 
others came; this time, a company of four, — a 
gentleman, wife, and two young lady daughters. 
They looked around with considerable interest; 
the father visiting the library, gardener's cottage, 
and the stable, and making inquiry about water 
and gas taxes. 

The motherly, domestic-looking lady evinced 
her housewifely traits by investigating the culi- 
nary department, pantry, and store-room, and look- 
ing closely at the china arrangement, inquiring 
if the house was furnished with a goodly number 
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of closets, and if the furnace was of sufficient 
size. The daughters took glances at the parlor, 
music, and reception rooms, and gazed from the 
window out upon the lawn, their eyes resting, as 
I thought, on the summer arbors, which, though 
now stripped of leafy covering, yet might suggest 
to the young, romantic mind pleasant prospective 
enjoyment in coming days. 

"It is a very convenient residence, madam,"' 
I found myself saying to the amiable lady, add- 
ing; "and the views it commands are attractive." 

"Yes: I can readily see that such a house is 
not often found in the country, and I should think 
you would be sorry to leave it." 

"I am attached to it. My husband, however, 
has decided to go away." 

"It is what I should admire for a summer 
home," she remarked, "if it is not too far from the 
city." 

Bidding me adieu, they descended the steps, 
entered the carriage awaiting them at the door, 
and passed from my sight. 

One other party came, — a lady, tall, and of 
rather masculine mold. She wore her hair 
short ; while the gentleman- who was her compan- 
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ion had long, flowing, wavy locks floating over 
his shoulders. He seemed to think she was the 
business head ; and the lady evidently possessed 
some strong-minded traits of character, manifested 
in her bearing and address. 

" This is really the best place I have seen for 
our institution," she remarked, — "sufficiently near 
the city for easy communication, and has decidedly 
superior advantages over any other location yet in 
prospect. The house would r^uire little altera- 
tion, save in a few rooms, as the parlor and recep- 
tion apartments are sufficiently large for our social 
re-unions. The remainder of the first floor can be 
thrown into a large hall to be devoted to lecturing 
purposes. The rooms above, toward the north, 
have just the soft light and shade which our lady- 
artists require. The arrangement looks very feasi- 
ble to me, and I think we had best decide to pur- 
chase the place at once. — It can be vacated imme- 
diately, I presume," she remarked, now directing 
her speech and glance at myself, as I stood conve- 
niently near in my capacity as show-woman. 

" Certainly ; whenever you desire it, madam," I 
replied, with an inward shudder at the idea of our 
dear, beautiful home thus being vandalized, and 
torn apart in such a ruthless manuei. 
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With these thoughts passing through my mind, 
I accompanied the last of our afternoon callers to 
the door. 

At an early hour in the evening Harry Gregory 
came in ; and, as he entered the hall, he deposited 
on the floor a huge package, remarking, as he did 
so, " Lawrence, this is a trophy taken in my late 
hunting campaign. I have brought it out expressly 
for you ; and I experienced no little danger in 

r 

slaying the animal to which it once belonged." 
And here our guest displayed a stag's head, with 
its enormous branching antlers; which superb 
specimen was most elegantly mounted. 

" May we not listen to the story of the capture 
of the animal, Harry?** said Lawrence. 

" I recall, Mr. Gregory, the promise made pre- 
vious to your departure for the West ; and, judging 
of your achievements in the field by the beautiful 
specimen you have brought us, we now only await 
to learn its history.** 

"You must, then," said Harry, "imagine your- 
selves with me on a clear afternoon of our late 
October, in company with a party of mounted hunt- 
ers, galloping away over broad plains, through 
deep ravines, or skirting the summit of rugged. 
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dangerous cliffs, as we made our way toward the 
chosen hunting-ground, which lay about three 
leagues distant from the quiet spot whereon we 
had encamped the preceding night. 

" We had been provided with splendid horses, 
fleet as the wind ; and, with a trusty rifle strapped 
securely to our shoulders, we were speeding our 
way onward at a rapid pace. On nearing the 
place of destination, our guide Pedro, a half-breed, 
cautioned us to move carefully forward, lest we 
should be discovered by the ever-watchful and 
sagacious deer; who can, at long range, detect 
the slightest unnatural sound, and whose far- 
reaching vision sights objects miles away. 

" Our pack of hounds kept in the rear, not ven- 
turing twenty feet from the hard-beaten track we 
had chosen. These animals are so thoroughly 
trained, they comprehend the word of their mas- 
ter and the varied notes of the huntsman's horn, 
to both of which they at once respond. 

"We were fortunate, on this expedition, in 
securing the services of a famous hunter, Welling- 
ton by name, who kindly furnished us with his 
own pack of hounds, and accompanied the party 
himself. Now his voice rang out in hilarious 
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shouts, and he seemed to" have forgotten his cus- 
tomary prudence in the excitement of the hour. 
I remarked to Pedro, that I thought what pleased 
Wellington so much was the awkward manner in 
which many of our party rode, especially myself, 
as I am not distinguished for great proficiency in 
horsemanship. 

" By this time we had arrived at the edge of a 
heavy growth of wood, where Pedro decided it best 
to dismount. We did so, at once removing the 
bits from the mouths of our horses, and using the 
reins, with their long braided ends, for lassos with 
which to secure the animals. We then unstrapped 
our rifles, and, carefully loading the same, at once 

m 

plunged into the dark and gloomy forest that lay 
before us, clambering over fallen and decayed 
trees, fording narrow and swiftly running streams, 
until Pediro, arriving at a favorable location, an- 
nounced to the party that he would point out the 
best stand-points in the deer's track; and each 
man could then select his own position. 

"Wellington, I noticed, made choice of a spot 
commanding an approaching view of the game; 
but our guide whispered to me to move on, and 
he would occupy a position near by, which, in his 
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judgment, would offer a better chance for our kill- 
ing the deer. 

" All being ready, the hounds, which until now 
had been held back by their keeper, were let loose. 
A moment later, their bays and bowlings rent the 
air as onward they sped, apparently utterly demor- 
alized ; yet I well knew they were under complete 
control of their master. 

" Wild, actually frantic, for the chase, were now 
the pack as they dashed forward, — at one moment 
leaping deep ravines, again bounding up the pre- 
cipitous cliffs which lay in their path. Soon the 
sound of the returning pack admonished me that 
they had started the game, and I must prepare 
myself for it. 

" The sharp report of a rifle now rang out, and 
told that some one of our party had sighted a deer. 
Then another report came, followed, in quick suc- 
cession, by others. 

" On came the hounds, approaching closer and 
closer the station, or position, Pedro had allotted 
me. I recalled my guide's admonition : * They'll 
pass you like a flash, stand where you will. Be 
ready, and fire quick,' adding, 'you've the best 
post on the animal's track. The thick underbrush 
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troubles his horns just here; and you're sure of 
the game, if you once draw a bead on him.' 

"At the sound of crackling boughs, and the 
nearing, eager cry of the dogs, I brought my rifle 
to my shoulder, when suddenly the wild deer 
dashed by, without giving me a chance to fire. I 
knew, however, from the instant report of Pedro's 
rifle, and the checked cry of the dogs> that the 
deadly aim of our guide had accomplished its work. 
Now the sound of others of the pack told that 
more game was nearing ; and, leveling my rifle, it 
covered a noble stag that was rapidly approaching 
me. 

"A second later, and he lay wounded but a few 
paces from where I stood. I rushed forward. In 
an instant the animal had raised himself, and 
struck out at me with his fore-feet, bearing me to 
the earth. Regaining my feet, I tore the hunting- 
knife from my belt, and rushed upon the maddened, 
infuriated beast, who now turned upon me ; and a 
terrible struggle for life ensued. The stag lunged 
at me with his long and powerful antlers ; and at 
times he was so close upon me, I felt his hot 
breath ; while his glaring eyes looked like balls of 
fire, and the flecks of foam fell upon my face, half 
blinding my sight 
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" No time was to be lost. I plunged the keen 
blade of my knife deep into the panting breast of 
the furious animal ; and, as I gave the fatal blow, 
I said to myself, * Strike sure, or all is lost : ' and 
well I did jny work. A tremble; and a deep 
sound surged up from the creature's throat. A 
heavy fall — and at my feet the stag lay dead." 

" It was indeed, Harry, a narrow escape," said 
Lawrence. "I am glad you have related the 
story ; for now Marhm and myself will appreciate 
the gift the more." 
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Cfiaqpter Wine* 

AWOKE this morning to find the day 
stormy. A cold east wind came blow- 
ing up from the sea, making the waters 
of our river turbulent, dark, and angry, dash- 
ing them in white-crested, billowy waves against 
the banks which form their boundaries. Gloomy, 
leaden-hued clouds covered the heavens, from 
which the rain fell fast and steadily upon beaten 
paths, sodded lawn, and leafless shrubbery. 

The tall elms stood bare and black against the 
sky ; while the thick evergreens drooped heavily, 
and wept fast-running tears upon the earth be- 
neath. 

Every thing looked cheerless and gloomed with- 
out, as I drew aside the curtain in the dim light 
of the early morning. 

"A dreadful day," said Lawrence, at the break- 
fast-table, with a shudder. ''How the wind and 
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rain beat against the house ! They seem almost 
like demons, trying to drive us forth. It is too 
stormy, Marian, to go to the city. Nothing can be 
accomplished in this weather, and I might as well 
remain at home." 

I looked out again upon the dismal scene. No : 
it would be of no avail for my husband to ven- 
ture forth, and I gladly welcomed his company 
for the day. 

Our morning meal over, the children played 
about the room, frolicking a while with their 
father, who always enjoyed an hour with them ; 
while I improved the opportunity to look after 
various duties that required my personal atten- 
tion, and then returned to the sitting-room to find 
our little ones busy with their toys, while my hus- 
band sat apart, near the window, in thoughtful 
mood. A little later the nurse came in to take 
the children away for their forenoon nap. 

Lawrence now roused himself, and exclaimed, 
as he paced the floor, "What a doleful, dismal 
day ! It is enough to drive one distracted to look 
out. Nothing but rain, rain, incessant rain. 
Gloom without, and, Heaven knows ! gloom enough 
within my own heart," he muttered ; adding, " I 



S6 FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

have a good mind, Marian, to go out and drown 
myself." 

"Well, Lawrence, you need not go out to do 
that," I said jocosely; "for a pipe in the cellar 
has broken, and the entire floor is completely del- 
uged with water." 

" Good ! It saves me time ! " he ejaculated, 
rushing from the room, and then down stairs, to 
return again, some .five minutes later, with wet feet 
and dripping hair. 

" You have attempted to carry out your threat, 
Lawrence," I said smilingly. 

" * Attempted ' what, Marian ? I have tried to 
accomplish a great many things in my life, but do 
not know the particular one to which you now 
refer." 

" Why, what could it be else, save drowning ? 
I believe you had concluded to end your earthly 
career in that dreadful way, Lawrence." 

" Well, I think I did so decide, Marian ; but I 
had forgotten it. I will not do it, however, in 
such a little muddy pool as that down stairs. It 
shall be out in the river ! It is there my body 
shall drift, tempest tossed, upon* the heaving, 
angry waters." 
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" Why SO tragic, Lawrence ? You would surely 
take a death cold before reaching the * heaving, 
angry waters ' on such a bleak day as this. But 
how came you by these dripping locks, if not 
obtained in that * muddy pool ' ? " 

" Botheration ! I tried to check the leak in the 
pipe ; and the water flew full in my face, while 
my feet became lost in the flood beneath." 

I left the room, and returned with a relay of dry 
socks and slippers, and my husband was soon com- 
fortable again. Seating himself beside the grate, 
he became lost in thought. 

Some time after, Lawrence looked up, remark- 
ing, " Marian, for the past few days I have been, 
as you are aware, seeking something congenial to 
my taste. It is useless for me to enter the arena 
of mercantile life, and attempt to gain what has 
been lost A new field of labor lies open before 
me, if I wish to enter it, whereby I can gain a 
competency, and, mean time, rise to eminence. 
Others have done so ; and why should not 1 1 " 

" What is it, Lawrence ? You can do well in 
any thing you undertake.'* 

"Well," replied my husband, "I am thinking 
seriously, of — of practicing medicine." 
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• " Doing what, Lawrence Walcott ? " I said, 
never more astonished in my life; knowing the 
difficulties one must contend with, in not only 
obtaining a knowledge of the profession, but in 
becoming known as a successful practitioner. 

He continued, " Marian, you know I possess 
some knowledge of chemistry, and that could be 
bought into great practical use as an eclectic 
physician." 

" * Eclectic physician ! "* I reiterated ; " and what 
do you know of the science of medicine } Where 
and how would you begin your practice } *' 

"I will explain," continued my husband. "This 
is an idea, however, I have entertained but a few 
days. I may abandon the project, and I may not 
Should I go on, I could commence at once ; noth- 
ing easier, nothing more simple. My card would 
read, * Dr. Lawrence Walcott, A.M., Eclectic Prac- 
titioner.' And all I need do would be to prescribe 
for my patients as in my individual judgment I 
thought each required. I should not confine my- 
self to any one system, or any known laws : neither 
would I be called upon to give reasons for my 
independent method of practice to any individual 
or society of men, whatever. In short, I am a 
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free, independent physician. You know," he con- 
tinued, "what a regular eclectic physician is, I 
presume ? " gazing at me as if I were his first 
patient. 

" I will explain further, Marian. An ' eclectic * 
is a — philosopher, — * one who selects from various 
systems all that is sound and rational in them 
that accords with his own judgment,^ " 

"Well, Lawrence, I returned from a neighbor- 
ing call, not a week since, to find both children 
nearly boiled to death from the effects of an over- 
heated bath which you administered during my 
absence." 

" That is hydropathy, — * a copious use of water 
internally and externally,' " said Lawrence. " I 
never pretended to know any thing about the 
science of hydropathy." 

"About a fortnight since you brought me the 
laudanum phial, and could not be convinced it was 
not the tincture of rhubarb, even after tasting its 
contents yourself." 

"That is allopathy, — 'curing by producing 
an opposite state.' You were not poisoned. Well, 
you might have been cured, had you taken a table- 
spoonfuU, as intended. But I never professed to 
have any knowledge whatever of aWopaXVi^ '^ 
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"For arnica you have used belladonna; and, 
Lawrence, you . know how near fatal was the 
effect ? " 

" I do," replied my husband : " I remember the 
event. That is homoeopathy, — 'producing a 
little more of the same disease one is attempting 
to cure.' You know, Marian, I always said I 
never understood thoroughly this branch of med- 
icine. I am purely eclectic : in other words, I 
rest on my own judgment, and not on that of 
another." 

As I was called from the room, I heard Law- 
rence ejaculating, **A philosopher, who alone 
knows what he is doing." 

By and by Bessie entered with the children. 
Just then there came a heavy crash above stairs, — 
a dreadful noise, as if half the furniture over- 
head had suddenly broken loose. Then a door 
banged to ; and a draught of cold air rushed down 
stairs into the room where we were. 

"Ye gods and goddesses! what on earth has 
come now } " uttered Lawrence. 

I confess, for a moment I was alarmed, think- 
ing something terrible had occurred. "*Tis the 
chimney or roof blown away," I said, catching 
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little Florrie in my arms, while I called to my 
husband to take Lawrie, and run to the gardener's 
cottage. But Lawrence was halfway up the hall 
stairway, and did not hear my voice. 

At this instant one of the heavy blinds to the 
room above came plunging down, past the sitting- 
room window, and fell, broken and shattered, upon 
the terrace beneath. 

That explained it. " Here, Bessie, take Florrie," 
I said : "it is only a broken blind. And, placing 
the child in the nurse's arms, I ran up stairs to 
see what mishap had been wrought. There stood 
my husband in the center of the apartment, — 
scattered window-glass, broken ornaments blown 
from mantle and bureau, and a lovely mirror, all 
in a heap upon the wet carpet before him. With 
a pang I viewed the scene. My pretty keepsakes 
ruined ! But it could not be helped. 

" What a ridiculous sight, Lawrence ! I am glad 
it is no worse. I thought the chimney had fallen 
down upon us, and we were all to be buried in the 



ruins." 
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Yes ; how fortunate ! " ejaculated Lawrence. 
" But do not remain longer, Marian, with the rain 
and wind blowing upon you. Send the girls to 



92 FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

pick up here ; and I will make an impromptu blind, 
to keep out the rain while the storm lasts." 

"Is not this a favorable opportunity," I said, 
as I looked up toward my husband, " for you to 
commence practice as a hydropath, if you only 
understood that branch of the profession ? " 

"That is true," he replied; "but, if ever an 
eclectic could bring his knowledge into good use, 
this is just the occasion ; for I never saw such a 
complete mixture as now lies before me." 

Soon after our evening meal, I observed that 
Lawrence was occupied in superscribing a large 
number of business-cards. These were carefully 
arranged upon a table, and now covered nearly its 
entire surface. 

"What are you engaged upon, Lawrence.^" I 
said, approaching him, and taking one of the 
neatly written cardboards in my hand. 

"Read, and then express your opinion. It is 
indeed wonderful, Marian, how readily man may 
adapt himself to almost every enterprise, if he 
enters upon its duties with real earnestness, and 
possesses sufficient self-reliaticer 

I did as requested, and read my husband's 
professional announcement. 
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"This is the first opportunity, Marian, I have 
had, wherein the honorary title once bestowed 
upon me by my Alma Mater can be made useful. 
It is not every physician in this country who 
rightfully claims such a distinguishing privilege." 

"Will not callers at such a late hour in the 
evening as designated in your card, Lawrence, 
greatly incommode you ? " 

" Only a short time since, Marian, you expressed 
an opinion somewhat derogatory to my success as 
a practicing physician : now you inquire if these 
callers' on whom I depend for my success will 
not greatly incommode me by their presence. 
Not at all. If I am to practice medicine, I must 
conform to the wknts of my patrons." 

" Where do you purpose locating, Lawrence, — 
here, or in the city ? " 
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"What does my card say? 'Charring Court/ 
For the present, I am to occupy the two east 
rooms on the lower floor of our club-house. They 
are now vacant ; and yesterday I learned that they 
were at my disposal, if I thought best to make use 
of them." 

" Will a location, Lawrence, in that portion of 
the city, prove a judicious one ? I should think 
it too retired to establish a successful practice in 
the business you are about to follow." 

"It makes no difference, Marian, where a 
thorough, independent, eclectic physician estab- 
lishes his office. The wants of an appreciative 
public seek out skill, and quickly reward honest 
toil Of course, my general business-card will 
appear in the columns ef the leading daily papers 
throughout the country." 

As my husband concluded this last sentence, I - 
saw Harry Gregory, who had entered the room 
unannounced, leaning over Lawrence*s chair, ap- 
parently studying the superscription on what 
resembled a fleet of little white sails, which now 
completely covered the surface of the round table. 

" Doctor — Lawrence — Walcott, — A. — M., 
— Eclectic — Practitioner. — Office — Hours " — ^ 
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read Harry. "A good profession, and a very 
honorable title. I must confess, Lawrence, that 
your hitherto latent qualities are gradually being 
developed. I never knew until now you pro- 
fessed to understand the science of medicine. 
Where did you study materia medicaf* 

" Nowhere. Any individual of ordinary attain- 
ment, who can combine reason and common sense, 
and who possesses a fair knowledge of chemistry, 
can make a success in his practice as an inde- 
pendent eclectic physician, if he resolves he will 
do so. Why, Harry, I could establish an exten- 
sive practice among my own personal friends. 
Look at the poor, emaciated form that constantly 
shadows the footsteps of Arthur Whitten ! that 
man requires a tonic. Then there is Cephas 
Cashon : he's too corpulent by far, and should be 
reduced at once. Then there is the disorganized, 
nervous condition of Judge Flanders. And I 
could repeat, for hours, names of those, who, if 
they realized their true situation, would employ 
every moment I can give to professional duties." 

"Well, Lawrence, I have called this evening to 
ask that you accept the secretaryship of the Rod- 
ney Mining Company. The position has- been 
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tendered me ; and not desiring office, either pri- 
vate or public, and presuming it might be accept- 
able to you, — at least for a short»time, — I have 
taken the first opportunity in my power of bring- 
ing the subject to your notice. The acceptance 
of this position would naturally preclude the' 
practice of your contemplated profession." 

Lawrence slowly laid down his pen, and now, in 
a professional way, fixed his gaze upon Harry, 
remarking, " I fear your offer has been announced 
too late ; and yet I may be under great obliga- 
tions to you for this kind proffer. I certainly will 
consider the subject. And since you have intro- 
duced this conversation, Harry, a very important 
obstacle presents itself to my becoming, at once, 
a first-class practitioner as one of the great medi- 
cal fraternity." 

"And what is that, Lawrence? " asked Harry. 

" I can't write a Latin prescription. No, sir 1 
and, if I could, I don't know how many 5 make a 
dram, or how many S make a scruple. I under- 
stand the Latin language, but know nothing of 
such hieroglyphical crinkle-crankles as doctors 
make use of. Probably I should not be called upon 
soon to expose my ignorance, possibly not until I 
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had acquainted myself in what is now absolutely- 
essential to my ultimate success." And here my 
husband's eyes fell upon the contents of the round 
table ; and he meditatively remarked, " Harry, 
one hundred professional cards of no earthly use 
whatever. Rodney Mining Company, I think you 
said. I should not wonder, after all, if that situa- 
tion proved very acceptable. My professional an- 
ticipations certainly present remarkably dubious 
prospects, with these recently discovered objec- 
tions." 
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Cijapter ^en. 




|ESTERDAY morning proved bright and 
sunny after our severe storm. The clouds 
were now brushed from the sky, reveal- 
ing clear color, thus betokening a warm, delightful 
day. 

The heavy rain had, unfortunately, disturbed 
our luminary supply; and as Lawrence and my- 
self sat in the library after tea, reading by the 
aid of an improvised light, suddenly we heard 
the sound of many feet on the graveled walk 
approaching the house. They came nearer, 
ascended the steps of the piazza ; then the tones 
of stifled voices fell on our ears, followed by a half 
suppressed and muffled laugh. At the prolonged 
pull of the front-door bell, Lawrence sprang up, 
somewhat pale, exclaiming, "What in the world 
is coming now, I should like to know!" visions 
of importuning debtors taking possession of his 
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mind, as he added, '^ I should think all my credit- 
ors had combined to make one grand e£Eort, and 
see what their united presence can dp." 

The next moment he stood in the doorway, and 
called out in stentorian tones, bidding friend or 
foe to enter. 

" That's just what we're here for, Most Notable 
Brother," responded a commanding voice, as one 
of the party advanced, and heartily took my hus- 
band by the hand. 

" Halloo, Ned ! is this you ? " said Lawrence. 
"I am delighted to see you ; and you too, Harry." 
Adding, "Why did you not inform me to-day of 
this intended visit, and thus give me an opportu- 
nity to prepare myself ? And here comes Reed ; 
and, Parker, how are you ? Come in, one and all." 

As my husband was about to close the door, he 
discovered another form ensconced in the comer 
of the vestibule. " Ah, William 1 * the Most En- 
lightened,' perhaps I ought to say, and should, 
had you not been hidden from view. — Walk in, 
gentlemen, you will find a warmer reception with- 



in " 
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My husband now introduced me to his friends, 
most of whom I had, however, met on previous 
occasions. 
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" Where's your light ? " asked Harry Gregory, 
encountering a hall-chair as he made the inquiry. 

" The late rain," said Lawrence, " is endeavor- 
ing to supply us with a new liquid gas : the pipes 
are full of water, Harry. Wait, and I will soon 
help you out of this darkness." 

" Marian," said my husband, turning to me, 
"tell Bessie or Kate to bring more lamps." 

" Yes, Lawrence, you shall have more lamps, 
although it is more light you evidently need." I 
was dismayed at this call; for there was little 
burning-fluid in the house, — just sufficient for 
our nursery-lamp and those in use in the li- 
brary and kitchen. I hastened from the room 
to see what could be done. It was at least a full 
half-mile to the nearest store, and no one to send, 
as both servants were now engaged. 

Just then a happy thought occurred to me in 
remembering that there was a box of wax candles 
somewhere in the store-room. A few moments 
later I had supplied the needed light. 

Directing the servant to place upon the dining- 
room table several bottles of choice old vintage, 
together with a box of my husband's favorite 
brand of cigars, our guests were made welcome. 
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and invited where, no doubt, they felt equally at 
home. 

I was about to retire to the library, and leave 
the callers in company with Lawrence, when gal- 
lantly requested to remain, if I could pass the 
ordeal of initiation incumbent on all those who 
venture within a "cloud-circle." 

Soon, wreaths of smoke encircled me, which, 
rising in graceful forms, floated away into shad- 
owy indistinctness; while others, mounting up- 
. ward in. whirling rings, seemed chasing one 
another in their airy flight. 

Presently I withdrew, and retired to the library, 
where I could but overhear the merry voices of 
my husband's guests ringing out in quaint wit- 
ticisms and brilliant repartee ; while Lawrence's 
familiar tones, now devoid of sadness, fell upon 
my ears as he entered fully into the enjoyment 
of the hour. 

I could but notice the varied traits of charac- 
ter of all present, as each advanced, and sus- 
tained with his own theories, certain sentiments, 
thereby displaying no small share of mirthful 
originality. 

"The Most Enlightened" William Knowlton, 
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being called up, made the following speech, per- 
sonifying an aspiring country lawyer whom he 
claimed to have met on a recent court-term 
which was held in a neighboring town. 

Rising, and addressing my husband as the 
Court, he said, — 

" My client, your Honor, is charged with the 
crime of petty larceny. What is larceny ? * It is 
feloniously taking and carrying away the personal 
goods or effects of another, with the intent to 
convert the same to his own use/" 

"Mr. Johnson, the Court understands the full meaning 
and definition of the word * larceny.' I don't think it needs 
any instruction on that point," said the judge. 

" I am aware of the fact, your Honor. But my 
client is an honest many and does not comprehend 
the import of the word: besides, I am engaged 
by him to conduct this trial." 

"You will proceed, Mr. Johnson, without further re- 
marks." 

"And what evidence, I was about to ask the 
Court, has been presented here to prove my 
client, Timothy Stackpole, guilty of felonious in* 
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tent in having in his possession a family cotton 
umbrella, said to belong to Deacon Jabez Coblins ? 
Who is Deacon Jabez Coblins, I should like to 
know? There is no such name enrolled on the 
voting-list of this town ! There is no such name 
as Deacon Jabez Coblins to be found amongst the 
tax-payers of- this town ! Indeed, your Honor, 
there is no such man in existence — so far as we 
know of — as Deacon Jabez Coblins of the town 
of Plumptonville, as alleged in the charge made 
against my client, Timothy Stackpole. 

" Now, I ask the Court, What are the proofs of 
ownership concerning this family cotton umbrella 
said to belong to one Deacon Jabez Coblins ? 

" Deacon Jabez Coblins, so called, swears the 
family cotton umbrella belongs to him ; and he's 
forbidden by the higher law to swear at all. 
Therefore, having broken one of the Ten Com- 
mandments, his word should not be received as 
evidence in this honorable court. 

"This Coblins's wife affirms that the family 
cotton umbrella belongs to her. The eldest son 
of said Coblins swears the family cotton umbrella 
was given him by Coblins, sen. The eldest 
daughter of said Coblins solemnly affirms, on 
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this very stand, that the family cotton umbrella 
belongs to said Coblins's to-be son-in-law, her 
affianced husband." 

" Mr. Johnson, you will hereafter confine your remarks, 
in this case, to words coming within the comprehension of 
the Court,'' continued the judge. 

"I will endeavor so to do, your Honor. But 
who ever saw, I ask, Deacon Jabez Coblins, so 
called, under a family cotton umbrella of any 
kind ? 

" Where's the man, who ever walked with this 
Coblins in a rain-storm, that didn't get wet way 
through ? 

" Who ever saw Mrs. Deacoii Jabez Coblins, so 
called, out of her house before to-day ? How do 
people know that her name is Mrs. Deacon Jabez 
Coblins, so called, before this high court? In 
fact, how can it be proved, in point of law, that 
their names are Coblins ? 

" I answer. In no way whatever, except by re- 
ferring to the family record. And what evidence 
is that to put before this honorable court, when 
written up by a man who has broken one of the 
Ten Commandments, and sinned against the higher 
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law? And now, not only does he swear before 
this august body, but he swears falsely at that 

"Who is there here, I ask, to make answer? 
Not one; no, not one! Your Honor, the whole 
plot, from first to last, is a conspiracy to deprive 
my client of his lawful rights, — his liberty, I 
mean, and not the family cotton umbrella, which 
Deacon Jabez Coblins, so called, never owned in 
his whole life." 

" The Court, Mr. Johnson, don't understand that Deacon 
Jabez Coblins ever owned or claimed to own the liberties 
of your client" 

r 

" No, sir : I don't understand that the Court so 
interprets my meaning. And it's not my inten- 
tion to allow said Coblins so to interpret it, 
either, or even permit said Coblins for a single 
moment to entertain the thought of ever control- 
Img the liberties of my client Nor do I expect 
your Honor so to rule as to convict a man of fel- 
ony for having in his possession property belong- 
ing to nobody in particular. In short, what man 
is there, living or dead, who can positively swear 
he ever owned in his own right an umbrella of 
any kind ? My client never owned an umbrella ; 
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swears he never did : and the word of Timothy 
Stackpole is to be taken in this court as soon as 
the word of a man who has broken one of the 
Ten Commandments, 

"Look at my client, your Honor. Let your 
eyes for a moment rj^st on Timothy Stackpole. 
You see there a form bending beneath the weight 
of threescore years and five. Sorrow and affliction 
have been his daily companions. Hunger and want 
attend him on either hand ; while gaunt adversity, 
with its heart-rending realities, lays its cold and 
icy hand upon every effort of his life. 

" Look upon Timothy Stackpole, and say within 
your heart, if my client would ever be guilty of 
the crime alleged. Would he feloniously appro- 
priate to his own use property belonging to 
nobody in particular? Look, I say, upon my 
client, your Honor, as he stands in the presence 
of this Court, worn and haggard, wearing the ha- 
biliments of poverty. Look upon his tattered 
raiment, hiding, as it does from view, an honest 
but a broken heart. 

"My client swears furthermore, that he never 
harbored or even trusted an umbrella ; and tell me 
what honest man ever placed any confidence in 
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a family cotton umbrella? Why, your Honor, a 
man don't know what he has above him when 
he carries such a thing over his head as a family 
cotton umbrella. A breath of air, and, like the 
soul that's gone — where is it ? where*s the family 
cotton umbrella ? Around about his ears, — yes, 
around about his ears, — hanging in graceful, 
fluttering folds, while whalebone and iron wire 
embrace the victim's head, leaving within his 
own deluded grasp the sad realities of all that's 
left of misplaced confidence. 

** What then? With deep inward mortification 
he sees upon the four winds of heaven, which 
have so unceremoniously seized upon the flimsy 
fabric, all that portion of the family cotton 
umbrella which could be made any way useful to 
the members of his peaceful and happy home. 

"Where's the family cotton umbrella, I ask, 
when thus suddenly transformed into a miniature 
flagstaff ? Where would you be, your Honor ? 
where would the Court be, I ask, under such try- 
ing circumstances ? " 

" Mr. Johnson, it's hardly worth while losing any more 
time listening to your able remarks ; and while, in point of 



I08 FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

law, the Court would still be under the umbrella, it finds the 
prisoner guilty ! " 

" Guilty ! That's not the question I'm arguing, 
your Honor. What I want to know is, who, in 
point of law, owns that family cotton umbrella ? " 

Shouts of laughter followed this legal effort I 
can imagine that the gesticulations of the speaker 
must have added interest to its delivery. A few 
moments later, a ludicrous political harangue was 
recited by Charles Parker, M.D. Then Frank 
Reed personated an enthusiastic colored orator. 
So true to life was this last exhibit, the speaker 
was warmly applauded. After these came old 
college songs and familiar glees, which concluded 
the evening's entertainment. Then my husband's 
friends bade him adieu. 
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* Cijapter lEleften* 

|HERE were more callers to-day to view 
the house; and I found myself again 
enacting the rdle I had assumed a few 
days previous. 

"This must be a most enchanting spot, mad- 
am, judging from your vivid picture," said the 
gentleman, — one of the party of three to whom 
my attention had been directed. He was tall and 
of fine personal appearance, with a foreign air. 

His companions were an elderly lady of com- 
manding presence, and another younger, and of 
prepossessing manner. 

"A dull, uninviting day like this is certainly not 
the most fitting time to judge of an out-of-town 
residence," said the gentleman pleasantly to me. 

I felt myself somewhat embarrassed, thinking 
my own feelings had carried me beyond reality, 
and so made reply, — _, 
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" I may unintentionally have conveyed a wrong 
impression, as it is a natural error to imagine 
one's own home must possess superior attractions. 
However, I can readily realize how others can 
not entertain a like feeling." 

" Not altogether an error, mac^am ; for each 
heart has its own cherished thoughts, which may 
be rendered dearer by home surroundings. 

"I am seeking,'V he continued in explanatory 
tones, "a location that will be acceptable to my 
mother and sister, for whom more particularly the 
purchase will be made." 

"A delightful place, Ralph," said the younger, 
as she and her mother entered the room. " In all 
respects just what we wish." While the elderly 
lady added, "I think, with Helen, it is what will 
please us." 

"We will then look no farther," replied the 
gentleman. "I will at once see the agent, and 
(Conclude the purchase." And, politely thanking 
me for my kindness, the visitors departed. 

A half -hour later, Kate announced other callers. 
Upon meeting these, I recognized the amiable lady 
and one of the daughters, who had visited us on a 
previous occasion. 
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"I have come to make a few more inquiries 
regarding the lighting of the house," said the 
mother. " I did not notice whether gas had been 
introduced on the premises or not. I perceive it 
has : I see chandeliers and side-burners. As that 
was the only question in my mind, we shall decide 
favorably, and buy the place." 

" The house, I think, is taken, \madam. A gen- 
tleman has been here to-day, and also decided to 
purchase it," I replied. 

She looked surprised and disappointed; while 
the remarks she was evidently about to make 
were checked, as the daughter exclaimed in angry 
tones, — 

" I knew it would be so, mother. It's too bad ! 
And you were just for ever making up your mind. 
Father said we should lose it. And so many people 
of our acquaintance living out here too ! I declare 
it's dreadful provoking ! " 

And the young lady, tossing her head in a 
decidedly petulant manner, walked but of the 
room and out of the house, and, I could perceive, 
gave dark glances at her mother as the two drove 
ofiE together in the handsome equipage, — the 
same that had accompanied them on their pre- 
vious visit. 
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I felt delighted that the place was really to be 
purchased by the foreign-looking gentleman for 
his lady-like mother and sister, and not to pass 
into the possession of those who would transform 
the dwelling- into an institution. 

" Lawrence, the house is finally taken," I said 
to my husbarid on his return from the city. "A 
very gentlemanly person has been here this after- 
noon, with his mother and sister, and has concluded 
to buy it." 

"What was his appearance, Marian.? Was he 
tall, dark, black-eyed, with an intellectual face } " 

" Yes, Lawrence. You have seen him, then ? 
Are you acquainted with the gentleman.?" 

" Yes, indeed ! It is Ralph Challis, an old col- 
lege friend of mine ; who did not know, however, 
he was buying my estate. I met him at the depot, 
where, with his mother and sister, he was awaiting 
the return-train to the city. We recognized each 
other at once. And I was glad to meet him ; for 
Ralph Challis is truly a noble man, Marian. • 

"After our recognition I learned that my old 
friend was about to purchase a residence he had 
visited this afternoon; and Ralph expressed a 
hope that I was living somewhere hereabouts, so 
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we could be neighbors during the winter, although 
he is expecting to be called away in the coming 
spring. I said to him,- in reply, *I wonder if you 
have~ not been looking at my own estate. Was 
it called " Chestnut Lodge " ? ' 

"'Chestnut Lodge? Why, yes! Surely you 
can not reside there : if so, Lawrence, I will not 
think of purchasing it There must be some 
mistake/ 

" * Oh, no ! These trying times have compelled 
me to dispose of it ; and I am pleased to learn that 
a valued acquaintance may become its owner.' 

" ' If you can arrange so as to save it, and I can 
possibly be of service to you, command me. I 
should be most happy to render whatever aid lies 
within my power,' Ralph replied. 

"'Thank you a thousand times, my generous 
friend ! It is of no avail. There are circumstances 
beyond my control, that oblige me to seek another 
home.' " 

" This is very thoughtful of your friend, Law- 
rence ; and I only wish some way could be devised 
whereby we could remain here." 

" It is out of the question, Marian : we must 
soon leave Chestnut Lodge. Nor do I know where, 
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now, to look for remunerative occupation. To-day, 
with Harry, I have made inquiry regarding the 
offer he received from the Rodney Mining Com- 
pany, and learn that the son of the president 
of the corporation is to fill the office of secretary- 
ship. Truly these disappointments are depress- 

• If - 
mg. 

" Have courage, Lawrence. With strong hope 
and stronger will, you must yet surmourit all ob- 
stacles." 

" I trust it may be so, Marian. It is better to 
hope than to despair. Our first change, however, 
will be a sad one, — the departure from our beauti- 
ful home. Few, few, can comprehend our feelings. 
I told Mr. Challis, as I parted from him, we were 
prepared to leave at once." 

At this moment the door opened, and the chil- 
dren came bounding in, their happy faces beam- 
ing with sunny smiles, eager for their accustomed 
after-tea frolic with their father while listening to 
his stories and nursery rhymes. 

** We're glad papa's here t' night. An* baby an' 
me jus' hurr'ed like ev'ry sing, an' dinked our 
milk ; an' baby 'pil'ed hers on the ta'be-c'oth," ex- 
claimed Lawrie. 
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" I 'pil'ed mik, papa," re-echoed baby, trotting 
across the room, and holding up her chubby little 
hands to her father, indicating thereby she wished 
him to take her. 

" What does my baby want ? " asked Lawrence. 

" Dit in papia's lap." 

" Come then, give hands. Up, up ! " said the 
father, catching the child, and placing her upon 
his knee ; adding, as he turned to Lawrie, " You 
wish to come, my boy? Jump! There, now I 
have you both. 

" What shall papa sing to his babies to-night ? " 
he questioned- 

"Oh, sing lots, papa! Sing 'bout ole brack 
man, wid nossin' on his 'ed. Bo Peep, Home 
went ittie woman all in the dark," exclaimed Law- 
rie. 

"Yes, sin' brak man," echoed little Florrie, 
eagerly nestling closer in her father's arms. 

"Well, children, you shall have your songs," 
said Lawrence. 

Then the father sang "Old Uncle Ned," "Lit- 
tle Bo-Peep," " Home went the Little Woman all 
in the Dark," and various songs. 

" Now, papa, I tinks I sing^" said Lawrie, as 
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his father concluded; and, in his childish tones, 

he sang several verses of the quaint old Derby 

rhyme : — 

" As I was goin' ter Derby, — 

'Twas on a market-day, — 
I 'spied the biggest warn, sur, 
As ever ved on ha. 

Tow-de-wow-de-dow, 
Tow-de-wow-de-day. 

He 'ad fur feet ter walk, sur, 

He 'ad fur feet ter stan' ; 
An' ev'y step he took'd, sur, 
Cover'd an' aker o' Ian'. 
Tow-de-wow-de-dow, 
Tow-de-wow-de-day. 

The wool as on 'is back, sur, 

Reachin' ter the sky. 
The egils bils their nes' there: 
I 'erd the'y'unguns cie. 
Tow-de-wow-de-dow, 
Tow-de-wow-de-day. 

The man as sheard the warn, sur, 

I 'erd the we'ver say, 
Had a t'ousan' yards o' cloff ; 
For he wove it all the day. 
Tow-de-wow-de-dow, . 
Tow-de-wow-de-day. 
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The bu'cher as kills this warn, sur, 

Was d'wounded in the bud : 
The ittie boy as 'eld the bole 
,Was car'yed away in the fud. 
Tow-de-wow-de-dow, 
Tow-de-wow-de-day." 

Lawrie finishing his song, little Florrie joined in 
the same with such ejaculatory words as she re- 
membered. I will translate our little boy's version 
of this song : — 

" As I was going To Derby, — 
'Twas on a market-day, — 
I 'spied the biggest ram, sir, 
That ever was fed upon hay. 
Tow-de-row-de-dow, 
Tow-de-row-de-day. 

He had four feet to walk, sir, 
He had four feet to stand ; 
And every step he took, sir, 
Covered an acre of land. 
Tow-de-row-de-dow, 
Tow-de-row-de-day. 

The wool upon his back, sir, 
Reached to the skies. 



( 
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The eagles built their Jiests there ; 
I heard the young ones cry. 
Tow-de-row-de-dow, 
Tow-de-row-de-day. 

The man that sheared this ram, sir, 

I heard the weaver say, 
Had a thousand yards of cloth ; 
For he wove it all the day. 
Tow-de-row-de-dow, 
Tow-de-row-de-day. 

The butcher that killed this ram, sir, 

Was dxoyinded in the blood : 

The little boy that held the bowl 

N Was carried away in the flood. 

Tow-de row-de-dow, 

Tow-de-row-de-day." 

The children's hour passed. With lightsome 
hearts they left us ; and soon we heard little feet 
go pattering up the stairway. 
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CJjapter Etoel&e. 

FEW days since, at an early hour in the 
evening, my husband returned from the 
city in company with his friend Harry 
Gregory. I met them at the door, with the intelli- 
gence that Mr. Challis, the late purchaser of our 
house, was awaiting within. 

I noticed Lawrence's face was flushed, while his 
companion seemed convulsed with laughter. 

"Do not be surprised, Marian, to see me in this 
unusual mood. It is the result of my to-day's 
experience," he explained. 

"And I have enjoyed the brief rehearsal of your 
husband's adventure. It reminds me of an equally 
ludicrous* affair which occurred to myself in the 
accidental exchange of valises during my recent 
trip," said Harry. 

" What is it, Lawrence ? Do enlighten me. I 
am glad to see you so happy, — so different from 
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this morning. Tell me what has brought about 
this sudden change." 

" Do I look like a minister, Marian ? I wish I 
did. But do I?*' 

"Not particularly, Lawrence. Why.^ Have 
you been taken for one ? " 

"Wait: you shall learn all. I must first wel- 
come Ralph." 

By this time we had entered the drawing-room, 
where Lawrence warmly greeted his old class- 
mate ; then, presenting him to Harry Gregory, 
my husband remarked he was glad to have oppor- 
tunity of making two friends, whom he valued so 
much, acquainted with each other. Afterward, as 
he and our new guest fell into conversation, 
Harry came over, and seated himself at the table 
near which I now was. 

"When do you anticipate another visit from 
your cousin. Miss Blanchard ? " he inquired. 

"I can not say, Mr. Gregory. I have just re- 
ceived a letter from her to-day, in which I am 
informed she is busy making ready for a visit to 
her sister." 

"I am disappointed. I had hoped to see her 
this fall ; for it is here that I have enjoyed many 
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of the happiest hours of my life. Do you know, 
Mrs. Walcott, that I admire Miss Blanchard more 
than any lady I have ever met, and should long 
ago have declared my attachment, had I felt sure 
of its being reciprocated ? " 

I could but smile at Harry's enthusiasm, he 
had had so many similar* experiences. It was not 
strange, however, that he should admire Bell ; for 
she was exceedingly lovely and attractive in char- 
acter. Soon noticing that Mr. Challis and my 
husband had paused in their conversation, I said, 
"Can we not now have that promised narrative, 
Lawrence ? " 

"Yes, if Ralph will excuse me." 

" Certainly ; and I shall be most happy to hear 
it. If I forget not former days, you were once 
fond of listening to a good story yourself, Law- 



rence." 



« 



This morning, after going to the city, I chanced 
to meet Mr. Cheeney, a valued friend of mine, who 
has just perfected a wonderful gas-burner, which, 
while it reduces the consumption of gas nearly 
one-half, increases the volume of light about dou- 
ble in intensity. It is a valuable discovery, and 
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meets with decided success wherever it is known ; 
especially with Mr. Cheeney's happy manner of 
explaining its 'method of working, in his off-hand 
style of delivery, which is a half conversational 
discourse, or as an improvised lecture on the sub- 
ject. On meeting Mr. Cheeney, he rushed toward 
me, seized my arm, and, wRile holding fast to the 
button-hole of my coat, insisted upon my going at 
once on an agency trip to Tristonville, where par- 
ties stood ready to conclude a bargain for the 
entire control of the county, and they might be 
induced to make an offer for the purchase of the 
right of sale for the entire State. ' You are just 
the man, Walcott, I want,' he said. ' You are a 
good talker, and comprehend the whole affair. 
There's a gentleman in Tristonville who informs 
me he has secured the co-operative influence of 
several first-class leading men, who, in their va- 
rious capacities, will be able to introduce the 
burner into the town-hall, and throughout the 
streets and avenues of the place, and especially 
into that section now devoid of any light what- 
ever. 

" * You are the very person, Walcott, to effect 
the sale of this burner, and secure its adoption 
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throughout the State. Unfortunately this morn- 
ing I am called away. In fact, I never found 
myself so busy in my life. As I can not be 
in two places at one and the same time, will you 
visit Tristonville, and superintend the work I 
have carefully laid out f 

"'I will make you a proposition,' he added: 
* You shall receive one-half of all moneys obtained 
from its disposal and use in Tristonville; and I 
will give you one-fourth interest in the sale of the 
county right. You must talk, you know, in, these 
patentrright affairs, like a Hebrew brother, using 
your accustomed shrewdness and caution ; not 
being apparently over-anxious. But be very care- 
ful to conclude a bargain at some price before 
you leave. 

"*If you can obtain a favorable location, you 
had better erect a line of the burners. I don't 
care how lengthy it may be, — the longer the 
better, — as the combined light of an extended 
rotv of the same creates a very favorable impres- 
sion wherever witnessed. 

"'Take this little - package along with you (it 
contains two dozen of our improved patterns) ; and, 
as you open the case to exhibit its contents,, the 
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burners will show to good advantage. You see how 
neatly they are put up ; and the little sample-box 
resembles an ordinary book. Indeed, I have often 
been asked, when carrying it in my hand, what 
late publication I have just purchased.' 

" I concluded to go, Marian ; and after receiving 
needed instructions on whom to call, and about 
the price Mr. Cheeney (or the agent for the sale 
of the burners) would be satisfied to accept for 
its disposal, I took the first "train to Tristonville, 
reaching there about one o'clock this afternoon. 
It's only a short distance away, you know. 

" On the arrival of the cars, with my neat little 
'book' package in my hand, I had no sooner 
stepped upon the platform of the depot than a 
very well-dressed gentleman accosted me, whom I 
took for Mr. Phibbetts, Mr. Cheeney's to-be pur- 
chaser of the famous gas-burner. I remembered 
the inventor's parting words of caution, not to be 
'over-anxious/ and concluded all advances should 
come from the purchasing party. I knew Mr. 
Cheeney thoroughly understood this patent-right 
business, which, I supposed, had its peculiarities, 
like most other branches of trade. My new- 
formed acquaintance and myself shook hands ; but 
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it was the most formal greeting I had ever re- 
ceived within my recollection. 

" ' I came near being late in reaching the depot, 
we had so much to do at the hall in preparing for 
you. The truth is, we have had a horticultural 
fair there of late; and the place was left in a 
dreadful condition. I am happy to state, how- 
ever, that every thing is now complete ; and you'll 
find it ready for immediate use. And, as you are 
announced to speak to-night, perhaps you'd better 
accompany me, and see what the accommodations 
are.* 

"The thought here occurred to me, the to-be 
purchaser of Mr. Cheeney's patent improved gas- 
burner had invited a few friends — probably sev- 
eral first-class leading men of the place — to wit- 
ness the experiment of testing the real merits of 
the invention, and had selected the town-hall in 
which to exhibit the contrasting power of light 
between the old and new burners. I therefore 
readily accepted the stranger's invitation, and 
soon found myself by his side in a handsome 
barouche, being driven rapidly through the streets. 
' " * The other gentlemen are awaiting us. I will 
leave you in their company; and as I have an 
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hour's engagement elsewhere, after it is fulfilled 
will return to you again. And now, before I 
leave, permit me to extend the hospitalities of my 
house to you during your brief sojourn amongst 
us.* 

" * Thank you, thank you ! ' I said. ' I am afraid 
you are anticipating too much from me, my friend, 
as I came away with little preparation for so im- 
portant a work. To present any truth, one re- 
quires thought.' 

" ' Yes, yes ! earnest thought. Dark places can 
not be made light without employing every availa- 
ble means within our power. It is so strange to 
me the great mass of mankind will remain satis- 
fied with what is but a glimmer, when the light 
of noonday sun can be obtained so easily. 

"I felt satisfied now I had not mistaken my man, 
neither had he mistaken my object. I therefore 
answered, * Yes : the period has arrived when old 
things should be done away. It does seem to me 
the world demands stronger power, more intense 
light ; and the opportunity should not be lost for 
introducing it wherever people are Capable of 
appreciating so great a blessing.' 

"'Indeed, it is a blessing. And what would 



FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. I27 

the world do without it ? I know of no better field 
than this very town of Tristonville in which to 
gain a glorious victory over darkness.' 

" * You think we can carry the place, then ? ' I 
inquired. 

" * Earnest, untiring effort will accomplish a 
great deal. When we have convincing truth about 
us, there can be no such word as fail.' 

" ' No, no ! ' said I, ' with perseverafue we must 
succeed.' On our arrival at the town-hall, — 
which edifice appeared to be located some distance 
back from the main street, — I noticed several 
gentlemen standing upon the steps of the building, 
all of whom advanced rapidly towards us as we 
alighted from the carriage. In their eagerness to 
grasp my hand, my traveling-companion and 
•myself became separated; and, as he had ex- 
pressed his intention of leaving me alone in their 
company, I paid no further attention to the fact of 
his not accompanying me. 

"The meeting on this occasion was an entire 
change from the one with which I had met on 
my arrival at the depot. Now my greeting was 
most heartfelt ; and I actually found myself being 
almost borne along on the shoulders of my waiting 
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admirers. I had twice dropped my little metallic 
box of patent gas-burners^ which made no little 
noise as it fell on the broad flagging leading 
up to the town-haU; and which case, when re- 
turned to me by my interested helpers, I noticed 
on both occasions attracted unusual attention. 

" In fact, all appeared overjoyed on seeing me ; 
and one of the party remarked, * The entire commu- 
nity will be the better, my dear sir, for yqur 
coming, and will bless your name for ever and 
ever.' 

" * I hope so, I hope so, friends ! ' I replied. 

" * The by-ways and hedges,' said another, * must 
not be forgotten ; and those unfortunate ones 
who have so long been in total darkness will now 
find their pathway illuminated.' 

"'Tristonville,' I thought to myself, 'will be • 
well lighted ; ' f or I had most of its leading men 
around me, all of whom would soon witness my 
experiments. At this moment a very dignified 
elderly gentleman approaching, and taking me by 
the hand, as he most earnestly gazed into my face,' 
said, — 

"*Tell me, dear friend, where have you met 
with the greatest success ? ' 
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" * The work has gone on in another's name, — 
one who has had supreme oversight of all inter- 
ests connected therewith/ I said ; * but I believe 
the greatest number have been sold in Splowden.' 

" * Sold ! In Splowden ! ' reiterated my worthy 
interrogator, suddenly dropping my hand, and 
drawing down over a venerable head a wide, 
straight-rim hat, — * sold ! I fear there is some 
great mistake about this matter. What has 
Splowden to do with this awakening ? ' 

** * There is no " mistake " at all,' I replied, * save 
I am not Mr. Cheeney, but came at his solicita- 
tion. If you entertain any doubts, gentlemen, on 
this subject, you will now be convinced ; for in 
this little tin box I carry two dozen of the latest 
specimens of Cheeney's Patent Improved Gas- 
Burners.' 

" I was in the act of exhibiting my wares, when 
the Rev. Mr. Rallingford (for whom I had been 
taken) entered^ the hall, accompanied by my late 
traveling-companion. They had met accidentally 
at the outer doorway. 

" Mutual explanations followed ; and soon after- 
ward, biddihg my good clerical friends adieu, I 
went in search of Mr. Phibbetts, whom I had 
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supposed, all. the time, was one of their number, 
and who, furthermore, I believed had purposely 
kept himself in the background, unrecognized, 
thinking thereby a better bargain might possibly 
be made through a third party for the purchase 
of Cheeney's Patent/ 

" What success attended your efforts, Lawrence, 
when you met Mr. Phibbetts ? " inquired Ralph. 

" None whatever. The town had not concluded 
the experiments it was engaged in, in making trial 
of a very similar invention, and would not be able 
for several weeks to entertain any proposition 
from other parties. I therefore left with a sin- 
gular experience, if otherwise my visit was unprof- 
itable. — Now, Harry, what about the valise.^" said 
Lawrence. 

" My story, Lawrence, may not prove as inter- 
esting to gentlemen as it might to ladies : how- 
ever, you shall all hear it. 

" On my way home from my late Western trip, 
in hastily leaving a car one Saturday night, I 
' chanced to take the wrong valise. Judge of my 
astonishment, when, on reaching the hotel, I 
found I had in my possession what would deprive 
some fair school-girl of the apparel evidently des- 
tined to supply a short home-visit. 
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" Thinking to ascertain the owner of this prop- 
erty, I explored the unlocked valise to a limited 
degree. 

" At first I removed a book, which proved to be 
a collection of poems ; as I did so, countless num- 
bers of hair-pins, together with a glove-buttoner, 
paper-folder, and a half-completed composition, 
together with fifteen or twenty photographs of 
young gentlemen, dropped at my feet. 

" My researches not proving satisfactory, I inves- 
tigated still further. A dainty glove, a bright- 
tinted bow, and a pair of elegantly embroidered 
slippers, together with various frills and laces, 
met my eyes ; and then followed two letters, 
which, devoid of envelopes, I perused, thinking 
thereby to gain the required information. 

"They proved so characteristic of certain par^ 
ties with whom I have met, that I ventured to 
retain a copy of them for future reference, and, 
having them with me, will read for your edifica- 
tion. I have never been able to discover the 
owner ; and, none claiming the valise, on my de- 
parture from the hotel I left it in charge of our 
host, from whom I have recently heard, and 
learned that no application has yet been made for 
the missing articles. 
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Wayland Beach, Wednesday, p.m. 

Dear Ella, — I am perfectly ashamed of myself that I 
have not answered your letter before ; but the truth is, I 
have been so busy, having such a lovely time this summer, 
that I could not find a moment for myself. You don't know 
how nice it is to be out in society, especially if you are young 
and pretty. I don't mean to say I am the latter ; but then 
you can judge about that 

Why, Ella ! I could not begin to tell you the delightful 
season I am enjoying. I appear in six different dresses 
daily, devote an hour to surf-bathing every morning, and 
drive two hours every afternoon. 

Such splendid times ! Last night I danced three hours 
without ceasing. Such elegant-looking gentlemen! — they 
bow so pretty, and say such sweet words. They are just 
perfectly angelic, and, if you were only here, you would be 
completely captivated at once. 

But I have a secret to tell (it is not to come out until 
spring) : I am engaged to Alphonso ! He is not so pretty 
as Charley or Fred ; but then he is richer. And mother says 
I must make a good appearance in society, if I want to be 
any thing ; and father says I can't do that if I do not have 
money : besides, you must not forget there are three others 
to come out as soon a^ I am married. 

It is growing late now, and I must dress for the evening 
hop. I would not miss one for the world. 

I want you to come to the wedding. I shall have a very 
long train, orange-flowers, and veil. Alphonso wears his 
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hair parted in the middle ; and such perfect fitting gloves 

and beautiful equipage ! I wish you could see it 

Mamma is calling for me, and I must go. 

From your own loving, 

Nellie. 

Highland Villa Monday Morning 

Dearest Ella — It is a long time since I received your 
last sweet letter which I eagerly grasped from the post- 
man's hands on the doorsteps devouring the whole imme- 
diately without waiting. 

You don't know how happy yet how miserable I was — 
happy that you was having such a good time at school not- 
withstanding you did have to write those awful horrid old 
compositions which I always abhor but miserable at my 
own wretched distressed existence which has become intol- 
erable of late because papa insists I shall accept an o£Fer 
from — whom do you think Why Ella! he's old enough 
to be my father and I hate him with a perfect hatred and 
Frank Cleveland's so lovely ! O ! Ella ! what is to be my 
fate I don't know. I had rather live on roots and berries 
and old dried leaves in a little cottage with a rose-vine 
and Frank. His eyes are so voluminous that when he 
looks at me it seems as if the sun was shining on Mr 
Gray he's so tall and thin I can not look with any favor 
and then he has such sharp black eyes and gray hair that I 
can't endure him. What do I care for riches ! Papa has 
enough though he scolds me awfully when I do want more 
than ten silk dresses a year. But O ! Ella ! I had such a 
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lovely diamond set my birthday that if Mr Gray lived in 
the riches of the West Indies I had rather starve to death 
with Frank. 

What would you advise me to do. Do write quick if you 
love me for I'm almost distracted and don't know whither 
to fly or where to go or what to do. Do write immediately 
and excuse errors I am so miserable. 

Yours ever 

MiNNIll 

P S Did Harry Longwood inquire about me when you 
saw him I think he's perfectly splendid. 

P S Later I send you a little piece of poetry I have 
just written. I intend to have four verses when it's all done. 
/ think it's very good. Write me what you think. 

I would not dream of others* woes 
Their cares and sorrows are not mine 
Each heart its secrets only knows 
Would lovely Frank that thou wast nune 

The wealth of Oesar Xerxes* fame 
lYitfower of Crassus kll combined 
Are nought compared with that dear name 
Would lovely Frank that I wast thine I 

As Harry concluded, Mr. Challis rose to depart, 
remarking, " I have proved an excellent listener 
this evening. It is late, and I must go ; but,, did 
time permit, I would relate an experience of mis- 
taken identity met with in the cars a short time 
since : this we will reserve for another occasion." 
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Cijapter Sijtrteen* 

I HAT does the day promise, Lawrence? 
will it be fair or cloudy?" I questioned 
yesterday morning, as I entered the 
dining-room, where my husband was standing, 
looking from the window. 

"It is impossible to judge thus early. The 
wind appears to come from all points of the com- 
pass; and our weather-vane — yonder — look at it, 
Marian ! I will venture to say it has veered about 
more within the past five minutes than ordinary 
weather would call for during a week's time.** 

" Yes : it does move about suddenly, Lawrence. 
Poor thing! it looks like a wounded, fluttering 
bird, making desperate efforts to recover itself.*' 

"Or like some weird specter, with long arms 
stretching outward, ever seeking, never finding, a 
permanent resting-place. Poor, inanimate weather- 
vane! Your restless movements are not unlike 
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my own changeful life at this moment," said Law- 
rence sadly, as he turned away to make prepara- 
tions for his visit to the city. 

The day proved cold and blustering, with an 
occasional flutter of light snowflakes in the air, 
which, as they touched the window-pane, seemed 
like fairy child-fingers tapping for admittance. It 
fell in uneven masses upon paths and lawn, and 
lay like an enshrouding veil. It clung fast to the 
thick evergreens, which, swaying about in the 
strong wind, strove vainly to shake it off. 

The waters of the river rapidly thickened, 
congealing into icy barriers, beneath which the 
dark, imprisoned current, rushing onward, fumed 
and fretted as if striving to break from its strong 
infolding clasp. 

As the day wore on, frost g^ew heavier on the 
windows, taking many strange, outre shapes, side 
by side with graceful delicate limnings. At night- 
fall Lawrence came in. 

"This is indeed a winter's night, Marian," he 
said, removing his storm-wrappings. " You have 
not been to the city to-day, I hope } " 

" No : the weather was so unpropitious, I passed 
the hours at home ; and, remembering your words 
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of the morning, they suggested a few thoughts, 
the result of which I will share with you after 
tea." 

An hour later Lawrence remarked, "Now, 
Marian, I await the fulfillment of your promise." 

And here it is : — 

THE WEATHER VANE. 

Day and night I dwell, wrapped in cold winter's 
snows, pietced by chill autumn's breath, restless 
'mid changing clouds of spring, or scorched be- 
neath a summer's solstitial sun. 

Such is my ever-changeful life. To mortals it 
may seem a dreary one. But listen : you shall 
learn of my reward. 

A single note of melody is wafted on the air ; 
then, gushing forth from every hedge and tree, 
floats up the warblers' song of early morning 
prayer. 

Eastward I turn: beyond the sea the faintest 
tints of dawn are flushing the darkened sky. 
They spread and broaden, lighting heaven and 
earth ; and then the sun appears, and day is 
ushered in. 

Upon the flashing waters of the dark blue sea 
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the fisher's boat lightly rests the while he casts 
his net to draw from the treasures of the deep. 
Farther off rise white sails of stately ships 
freighted with life and treasure, passing to and 
fro, each to its xiestined port. Bronzed mariners, 
grown brave in many a fearful struggle with 
the sea, now walk the decks, while beneath their 
tread lies stored away the commerce of the world. 

Beyond the sea rise lofty domes and glittering 
turrets, standing sharply out against the sky, evi- 
dence of cities rich in grand old architectural 
splendor. In these cities there are busy, bustling 
crowds. Affluence and grim Want walk side by 
side, — the one in robes of wealth, the other clad 
in tattered garments which bespeak a beggar's 
need: the one goes to his home of ease; the 
other, creeping silently away, is now lost to my 
view. 

It is here the sound of the busy weaver's shut- 
tle is heard. Here the artisan goes forth to work, 
meanwhile his comely matron lends a helping 
hand in thoughtful thrift at home. 

Other cities, once deep buried in the earth, are 
now being brought to light. The hidden treasures 
of a bygone age, revealed, show that in art 
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their people. were at least our equals. This is 
the clime of most delicious fruits, where grow the 
fig and olive tree, the pomegranate and the date. 
This is -the Holy Land, over which once hung 
the star of Bethlehem to tell of a new wonder- 
birth, — the young Christ-child. What are these 
tones I hear.? They are the sound of chiming 
bells, that ring out sweetest melody. 

I move onward. The white plains of the desert 
lie before me. It is here the patient camel, bur- 
dened with its rich India stores, journeys days 
and weeks *mid showers of shifting, burning sands, 
making his way across the trackless waste. 

And now I see lofty mountains, with their snow- 
capped summits. From one of these there are 
thick clouds of smoke ascending, and forkfed 
tongues of flame are shooting upward. Sul- 
phurous odors rise; and lava runs in molten 
streams down, down its sides, burying cities, 
towns, and hamlets in its deadly flow. 

In this fair clime I see birds of brilliant plum- 
age ; and here, too, are isles of fragrant, aromatic 
spices. And now I move again. Ah, woe is me I 
I see a battle-field ! I shudder, and would turn 
away ; but still I gaze awhile. There are vast 
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contending armies marshaled in the field, opposed 
in deadly strife. Beneath a thick and heavy cloud 
of smoke a fearful conflict is going on. Flashing 
fires gleam out, hurling shot and shell ; and clash- 
ing sounds, 'mid shouts and moans, now rend the 
air. 

I turn away. The breeze has freshened; and 
another scene awaits my view. Northward, in the 
far distance, is a broad, open sea, beyond which, 
an island green and verdant lies hidden far away 
from others* sight. This is a gem long sought, 
yet never found ; but I, more favored in my dwell- 
ing-place, look down upon it. Who, then, shall 
say my restless life gives me not pleasure, knowl- 
edge, power } 

Countless numbers of birds seek refuge on this 
fair isle: in their outward flight they rest upon 
the surface of the sea. Nearer there are great 
fields of ice: among these floes lie many ships, 
waiting the breaking up of the imprisoning foe, 
which further stays their progress. 

I see the hardy, fur-clad inhabitants of this 

wintry clime, their rude huts, and their strong 

sledge-dogs. The fierce white bear, and the huge 

sea-monster as it sports and gambols in its icy 

home, are, too, within the c\tc\^ ot m^ vision. 
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And now twilight comes on. I would I were 
away. But what is that I see ? Surely another 
day is not coming in! And yet what light is 
that afar in the darkening horizon ? 

Faint rays, at first, shoot upward, rosy, redden- 
ing, changing until they reach the zenith. It is 
the northern lights, the beautiful aurora. And 
flow I turn away. Nearer there are mountains, 
down whose sides run sparkling streams, gleaming 
like silver threads as they wind onward in their 
course ; and here lovely hamlets and villages 
nestle in the smiling valleys beneath. 

And here the yeoman dwells, tilling the soil, 
and scattering seed, which bountiful Nature 
returns an hundred-fold. And here is seen the 
village church and school ; the plow-boy in 
the field. The miller's * wheel goes round in 
thriving towns. Here, strong, iron-hearted people 
dwell. I fain would linger; but a will beyond 
my own bids me away. 

The far-o£E South I see, which lies beyond the 
belt that circles our fair earth. Here vast moun- 
tains, rich with glittering ores and precious stones, 
overlook the sea, beneath whose briny waters 
sleeps the pure and modest pearl. 
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Now, nearer, the fair and sunny South I see, 
rich in its verdure and blooming flowers. The 
orange-grove, where fruit and blossom grow side 
by side ; and here are fragrant magnolia shrubs, 
and, too, long trailing forest mosses, which, hang- 
ing from the tree, seem like encircling wreaths 
floating in the air. Here the live-oak and the 
hardy pine grow in their native strength. Here 
are white cotton-fields and ripening sugar-cane ' 
beneath a genial sky. And here I see broad- 
flowing rivers, with deep, treacherous currents, 
on whose muddy waters great barges float, 
puffing and plowing their way along, and winding 
through all this summer land. 

Here coral-reefs, like s6a-walls, line the coast. 
Nearer, on hill and plain, white tablets rise, each 
bearing record of its fallen brave who died in 
battle. 

A hush, a silence, rests above them, and — 
Peace is here. Westward I am gazing, where 
broad and rolling prairies meet my view, whose 
silence is unbroken save by voice of trapper and 
of hunter. Beyond, the smoke of little settle- 
ments comes up, rising from the cabin of many 

■r 

a hardy pioneer. I see the red-mauj across 
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whose former hunting-ground the war-path leads ; 
and hear the iron horse tearing its way over 
the rough side of mountain-chains, across alluvial 
soil, as if led on its course by the red gleam 
of its own fiery eye. 

And here the miner, in his work down in the 
dark recesses of the earth, opens the hidden veins 
of treasure lying there. 

Another ocean meets my view, whose peace- 
ful waters bear upon their bosom the ships of 
commerce, and the smoke-stained fleet of watch- 
ful mariners. Beside a blackened hulk lies 
stretched along the huge Leviathan of the deep. 

Health is in this clime. Now the sun sinks 
down, and shadows fall. With darkness all 
things sleep save I, who never rest. 

"A busy weather-vane," said Lawrence, "and 
more suggestive than I had supposed." 
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Cfjapter jTourteen* 

[NOTHER dull day, Marian/' said Law- 
rence. "I am disappointed, as it pre- 
vents my fulfilling an engagement made 
yesterday." 

"You should welcome it, Lawrence; for you 
have a severe cold. And, as the day does not 
promise to be pleasant, had you not better remain 
at home, and take needed rest ? " 

" Rest ! That is impossible, Marian. My mind 
is active, even in sleep. I have often, of late, 
sought uncongenial occupation, trusting thereby 
to divert my thoughts from their wonted channel" 

"Any vocation that is honest, Lawrence, is 
certainly honorable and praiseworthy, even if not 
best adapted to your nature." 

" There is a call at the door, Marian. I confess 
I am in no sociable mood to-day ; and to entertain 
a visitor will be a burden," 
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And Lawrence drew his chair closer to the 
glowing fire. ' 

" Thomas your old gardener wants to spake wid 
yV, sir," said Kate. 

" Bid him come in," my husband replied. 

" Poor Thomas ! I am afraid, Marian, he has not 
had a very prosperous time since he left here. 

*• Come in, Thomas. Glad to see you. It is 
cold and unpleasant, my good man. What can I 
do for you ? " said Lawrence. 

" Good-morning to y'r 'onor," said Thomas, and, 
looking toward me, he added, " a long life to the 
missurs ! I 'ope y'r 'onor is not ill ? " he contin- 
ued, as my husband extended to him his hand. 

" Oh, no, Thomas ! a slight indisposition, noth- 
ing more." 

"Tm glad to 'ear that. But the other day I 
saw y'r *onor out in the storm doing a little work. 
Send for me : L ham accustomed to *ard work ; 
but y'r 'onor mustn't expose y'rself. Send for 
Thomas : 'e'd rather work for y'r for only 'is 
food than serve another for good wages. And 
I've come hover this morning to tell y'r, if y'r'll 
take me in to service, y'r'll 'ave the labor for the 
bit I heat." 
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" I thank you, Thomas. I am greatly obliged, 
but could not think of accepting your services 
without rendering an equivalent. But how do 
you prosper in these days ? I think you informed 
me, when I last saw you, that there was then no 
certainty of your remaining long employed." 

" Yes, /r 'onor ; Tv left Mr. 'Omes. It's sich 
dreadful 'ard times, sir, I couldn't stop longer. 
But I can save y'r 'onor many a step which a gen- 
tleman like y'r shouldn't take, y'r know." 

" Could I accept your kindness, Thomas, I would 
do so. But we are expecting to remove from here 
soon^ I think, however, I can assist you in ob- 
taining a situation. Mr. Graham was asking me 
yesterday morning if I knew of a good capable 
man to look after his place : the former gardener 
has been called away to the bid country. You had 
best see him at once, and say I recommend you. 
If he has not secured the services of any one, the 
place will no doubt be at your disposal." 

" Thanks to y'r *onor ! I can never f orgit y'r 
kindness. I shall be pleased to serve Mr. Graham; 
'es a nice, 'onorable gentlemen, with a big 'art ; 
and as sich everybody knows 'im to be ; hand so 
is Mr. 'Omes too." 



> 
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"Yes, Thomas, Mr. Holmes is an excellent 
man : I wish you could remain with him. 

" Marian," said my husband, as the faithful old 
gardener left the room, " I believe Thomas would 
prefer to remain here, and work for us for his 
maintenance, than to receive good wages in the 
employ of another." 

" Yes, I * think so myself. Thomas always said 
there was no master like you." 

" Hagar is in the kitchen, ma'am. Shall I tell 
her to come in ? " said Kate. 

" Hagar," reiterated Lawrence. " Yes ; bid her 
do so, Marian. I think her conversation may 
enliven me." And I directed the servant to tell 
our former old colored cook to enter the room 
wherein we were sitting. 

" Ts so glad to see yer. Missus Walcott, an* yer 
too, Massa Walcott! But 'pears to me, somhow, 
yer looks drefful changed. Bin sick, massa } " 

"No, Hagar; nothing that might not be worse." 

" Well, I's orful glad to hear yer say dat ! I tole 
my old Jake, when he took sick wid de rheumatis, 
an' we had to lose our last place, — de one we had 
'arter leavin* yer, — we mint be a deal worser off, 
an' musn't complain ; for de Lord was good, eben 
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if he did gib us a few trials ob our faith once in a 
while, jus' to let us 'member dat he would bring 
us all out ob de firey furnaces brighter an' shinier 
den eber afore. 

"Dem chil'ren ob Isr'l — he neber forgot 'em, 
neber! Forty long yers de Lord fed 'em ebery 
day, — ebery soul on 'em ! Dem chilVeu'd starved 
to def, 'cept for de faith dey ate wid. 

"Jake says it's orful hard b'levin* every ting, 
'cause he's an ide de Lord's put him in dis yer hot 
furnace, an* shut de door on him, an' den's gone 
off an' forgot he's in dar. I tells Jake to trus' de 
Lord, no matter how long he's got to stay in de 
furnace : *dat don't make no diff'rence at all. It's 
a trial ob de faith : dat's w'at de Lord's arter. 

" You r'member, Missus Walcott, dem 'spressiv 
words : — 

* For de Lord is in ernes', he stands by de furnace ; 
An* who's gwyne to open dat door?' 

" Well, de good Massa 'flicts bof ob us a good 
deal. I's loss my place, yer know. When Jake 
was took down wid de rheumatis, I had t'r go an' 
look arter him. But I's allers got on somehow ; 
for I trus' de Lord, an' took in washin'. 
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*' I tell you, Missus Walcott, some folks neber 
'pears to hab any faith; an Jake's one on 'em, 
sometimes : dat's when he goes, an' lies down in 
de comer ob de room ; den yer neber heerd noffin' 
like it. He groans, den he hollers, den he yells, 
an' I keeps a-tellin* him to hole on to de faith. 
Why ! it takes half my time in talkin' to him 'bout 
dem ole saints dat died in de faith. I tell Jake de 
Lord's lookin' right inter de furnace-door, an' dat's 
de time he sees him most, — when de flame's de 
hottest. 

" * Keep still yer yellin', Jake,* says I : *de Lord 
don't want no such works as dis.* Den I sings 
dem 'spressiv words:- ^ 

' For de Lord is in ernes', he stands by de furnace ; 
An' who's gwyne to open dat door ? ' 

' "'R'memberde 'postle Jobe,' says L * Maybe 
somebody's tryin' to see j'st how much faith Jake 
Jackson's really got in him.' 

" Now, Missus Walcott, dat man ob mine makes 
ten times more fuss 'bout his rheumatis den Jonah 
eber did. An' wat yer s'pose Jake Jackson'd do 
if he had to change places wid Jonah } 

" Last night de rheumatis took a-hole ob Jake 
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mighty sarchin*. Sais I to myself, 'Guess he'll 
gib it up dis time sartin.' Jus' den, down went 
de man into de corner ob dat y*r room agin, an* 
set up his hoUerin'. * Jake Jackson,' sais I, * w'at 
yer s'pose de Lord tinks ob a man who's lying 
down dar in dat yar comer, wid his feet an' bans' 
all tied up in de twistedest knots I eber see? 
He'll neber know yer from a basket of ole clo'es. 
Git up out ob dat yar corner,' says I ; ' for, if de 
good Lord loses sight ob yer, Jake, yer clean gone 
for eber ! ' 

" So I comforts de 'flicted one, an' sings dem 
'spressiv words : — 

* For de Lord is in ernes', he stands by de furnace ; 
An' who's gwyne to open dat door ? * 

" ' Jake,* says I, * Hagar Jackson's got two 
hands to work wid, she's got two feet to walk wid, 
she's got two eyes to see wid ; an' de Lord's on 
her side wid lots ob washin.' You s'pose we can't 
git along somehow ? ' 

" * Yes, yes ! dat a'nt w'ats de matter, Hagar. I 
knowed yer's a born profit ; allers said yer was. 
It's des yer rheumatis dat troubles me. Yer 
couldn't probersy, could yer, how much longer 
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he's gwyne to keep dis yer furnace-door shut on 
Jake Jackson ? Dat's what I want ter know.' 

" * Till de time ob de trial's ober, Jake Jackson. 
Maybe forty years. What you s'pose dis yer 'flic- 
tion's for? Cause he tubs Jake yackson! Now 
don't go to gittin' up any pride on dat a'count. 
Don't git up any selfis'ness, either ; for when 
de good Masser finds somebody he lubs more por 
Jake Jackson, den he'l open dat yer furnace-door ; 
an' neber, neber afore ! ' * 

"* Wat's dat.? Wats dat, you say, Hagar, 
'bout selfis'ness } Now yer begins to talk. I 
gits proud cause de Lord lubs Jake more den he 
does Hagar Jackson } Yer jus' make friends wid 
him all yer knows how, an' don't mine me no 
more in dis yer business. If yer eber, eber seed a 
man dat's willin* to gib away ebery ting he's got, 
it's Jake Jackson. Don't ask de Lord to 'member 
me on my a'count, an' forget Hagar Jackson on 
her a'count. I selfis' } Wat ! Well, well, yer 
don't know Jake Jackson ! Whar'd yer git sich 
eronus ides, Hagar ? Dat's w'at I'd like to know. 
Whar ! ' 

" I tell yer. Missus Walcott, when folks talks in 
dat way, dey can't habe much faith. An' it does 
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'pear to me, de more de Lord lubs Jake, de less 
Jake lubs de Lord ; an' w'at yer gwyne to do 'bout 
it ? 

" Well, I's talked 'nuff , an' I knowed it afore I 
begin. But I like to forgit w'at I came here arter. 
If y'r want old Hagar to do any work, send fer 
her : an', if its de time de Lord an't flictin' Jake, 
she'll come ; but, if de triats on, den I waits on 
de Lord/«jj. A'nt dat right, Massa Walcott ? " 

Without waiting for my husband's reply, the 
good old negress had bowed herself out of our 
presence. 

" What a comfort she must be to poor old Jake 
in the midst of his * 'flictions ! ' " said Lawrence. 

"Ah, Marian, there is Ralph Challis coming!" 
remarked my husband, as he noticed a gentleman 
ascending the step, and he advanced to meet him. 

" This is an unexpected pleasure, Ralph, on such 
a dreary day as this. You are more fortunate 
than I : a slight indisposition keeps me within 
doors." 

" I regret your illness, Lawrence. My object in 
calling this morning is to express the wish that 
you will not remove from here until after com- 
municating with me, as it is not my intention to 
occupy Chestnut Lodge at present." 
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" I thank you, Ralph ! There are reasons why 
we should leave at once: we may, however, be 
glad to avail ourselves of your kindness. 

"By the way, Ralph, one of our old college 
friends has a studio in the city. You remember 
Hartwell, who was our classmate ? " 

"Yes; and he was an eccentric genius. Was 
it not Hartwell who always had his room so full 
of half-finished marble statues that there was 
scarcely space in which to move about } I said 
then he would make an artist or a sculptor ; and 
I should enjoy seeing him again, for it is some 
years since we have met." 

" Whenever you are at leisure, Ralph, we will 
call upon him. He is not only a sculptor, but 
also a very fine painter, and is now finishing a 
battle-scene for the government" 

Later, Mr. Challis, bidding us good-by, re- 
turned to the city. 
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Cfiapter jTifteen* 




|HIS afternoon I received a glad surprise 
in the unexpected arrival of cousin Bell. 
After our joyful greeting she said, "I 
am afraid th^re is a little selfish interest con- 
nected with my present visit, Marian ; for I should 
not have been here now, but for purchases I 
must make in the city ere my return." 

"We care not, Bell, what brought you here. 
It is a pleasure to have you with us again ; and, 
after fulfilling the object of this journey, we shall 
expect a good visit from you." 

The afternoon wore away in pleasant chat, 
each having much to relate since last we met. 
On the return of Lawrence he received her 
with his accustomed warm-heartedness; for Bell 

was one of his favorite cousins. 

« 

"Why, Bell ! How glad we are to see you again ! 
Marian was afraid, from the contents of your last 
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letter, that we should not have another visit soon. 
It is indeed a pleasure, for your smiling counte- 
nance always brings sunshine with it; and we 
have need of all that is cheerful in these gloomy 
hours." 

"Thank you, cousin Lawrence! Your cordial 
welcome almost deters me from confessing the 
real motive of my present call ; which is to trans- 
act a little shopping in the city. I found I could 
not obtain what I desired without coming my- 
self," returned Bell. 

" We will forgive the object of your coming for 
the sake of your agreeable society, Bell ; and Mar- 
ian must retain you a while after the purchases 
have been made." 

" Let me see," said Bell, archly raising her hand, 
and counting the white taper fingers with the rosy 
tips of the other, — " let me see : I must be home 
by the last of the week. To-morrow, if fair, Mar- 
ian, we can visit the city ; and on my way to my 
sister's (which will be soon), I will pass more 
time with you." 

** Very well, cousin : under such a promise we 
will gracefully submit," returned Lawrence gal- 
lantly. 



IS6 FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

Early in the evening Harry Gregory came in ; 
and as he met Bell I heard him say, " I was not 
mistaken then : it was you I saw at the depot in 
the city. I felt I could not be deceived ; for there 
is no other face in the world like yours, Miss 
Blanchard. Had not the train been upon the 
point of leaving, I should have endeavored to 
speak with you." 

" I am very glad to meet you again, Mr. Greg- 
ory, and happy to see you safely returned to your 
many friends once more," replied Bell. 

" Harry, have you read the account of a daugh- 
ter who offered to be incarcerated for a crime com- 
mitted by the mother, — if crime it may be, — 
that of kleptomania ? " asked Lawrence. 

" Yes : it is a very remarkable instance of filial 
attachment ; and I have never known of but one 
parallel example, which occurrence came under 
my personal observation during my absence in 
Mexico." 

" What is it, Mr. Gregory } " said Bell. " I think 
there was a promise made, to relate, on your re- 
turn, the experiences of this Western tour." 

"I have already mentioned to your cousins a 
few of my adventures. If however it will afford 
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pleasure, I will tell you of the devoted love mani- 
fested by a young Spanish girl for her parents. 

" When the revolutionary party under Gen. Gon- 
zalez entered the town of Quillota, situated in a 
delightful, secluded spot in the interior of Mexico, 
I chanced to be the guest of the wife of Gen. 
Guillermo Franco, a gallant officer then in the 
rebel service. 

"My business was in no wise connected with 
the politics of the country, having been sent, as 
you are aware, on a mission by my father to 
look after his interests in connection with an ex- 
tensive silver-mine located but a short distance 
from the town in which I resided.* The object of 
my visit was, more particularly, to investigate the 
cause which led the government to place an em- 
bargo on the further working of this mine, in 
which enterprise Gen. Franco, with my father, 
was also largely interested. One evening I was 
seated upon the veranda of the dwelling. Hear- 
ing the sound of clattering hoofs approaching the 
house, I turned, and saw horsemen standing be- 
fore the door, not a few of whom had dismounted, 
while their long iron scabbards clanked on the 
round and polished stones beneath their feet. 
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Other horsemen appeared to be surrounding the 
premises, all moving silently, but in obedience to 
directions of one evidently accustomed to giving 
the word of command. The cordon formed ; the 
officer in command of the detachment — most ele- 
gantly mounted, and riding a spirited black horse 
richly bedecked with bright, heavy silver trap- 
pings — rode to the steps of the porch, and dis- 
mounting — gracefully throwing the reins to the 
horse — approached, and, politely touching the vi- 
sor of his richly embroidered military cap, inquired 
for Dofia Romona Franco^ la sefiora de la Casa'' 

" * She is present,' I replied. * Will you enter, 
or await here my return, until I shall make your 
request known ? * 

" * I will await your return,' he politely replied, 
adding, 'do not allow my inquiry to cause any 
unnecessary alarm, though my mission is one of 
importance. I must see the lady of the mansion, 
and with as little loss of time as convenience may 
require.' 

" ' Shall I have the honor of announcing your 
name to Dofia Romona ? ' I asked. 

" * Pardon me,' replied the officer. ' Permit me to 
become the bearer of my name, and to convey to 
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Lady Romona in person, my instructions. The 
object of jny mission, however, she may not be 
totally ignorant of/ 

"Entering the stately old family mansion, I 
made my way through the spacious halls, up the 
winding stairway, to the apartment of the lady 
whose presence was desired by the officer. 

" As she met me at the door, I noticed that her 
suspicions had been aroused, seeing so many horse- 
men guarding the dwelling ; and, being more fa- 
miliar with the customs of the country than my- 
self, she had, no doubt, cause for such alarm. 

** I found, on entering the room wherein the lady 
had taken refuge, her beautiful daughter Rosario 
how standing by her side ; the two surrounded by 
their faithful female household servants. 

" * A gentleman in uniform is without, and de- 
sires your presence, Dofia Romona : what an- 
swer shall I return him } *' I said. 

" * No, no ! you shall not go ! ' exclaimed Rosa- 
rio, clinging closely to her mother. ' Never ! I 
will receive the stranger. No one will injure me : 
you, my dear mother, the soldiers will carry away.' 

" ' It is your mother, mi seftonta^ the gentleman 
below wishes to see.* 
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" * My mother, Mr. Gregory, is the wife of an 
officer in the insurgent army,' quickly retorted 
the now pallid and affrighted girl, her lips quiver- 
ing, and her delicate form trembling with appre- 
hension ; adding, 'while / am only the daughter 
of Gen. Franco. They surely can do me no harm : 
I will go.' And, beckoning one of the servants, 
she hastily led the way down the heavy oaken 
stairway, followed by myself and her attendant. 

" I glanced at Rosario, whose countenance now 
betrayed increased signs of fear as she saw the 
many cavalry-men standing around the doorway; 
while the ringing noise of their heavy silver spurs 
could but impress the young girl with sad misgiv- 



ings. 



"Approaching the outer door, she requested 
the officer to enter, and be pleased to make known 
the object of his visit, remarking, ' My mother at 
this moment is engaged. Can not I respond to 
the demand you would make } * Rosario realized 
she was now addressing an officer of high rank in 
the regular army, against which service her father 
was engaged in warfare.. 

" The gallant soldier, advancing toward the fair 
girl, gracefully uncovered his head as he said, — 



*" It is xoirr mothtrr J seek ; and von wiL confer 
a fanror by jadi:ifinig iter of m}- TequesL* 

"'Catzhih,' said Ibe bfairrnnl Spanish ^X 
who had partiaDj leirovered irom her fear, addin^^ 
ardesslj, 2£ she ^azed imo iiis iace, 'Y on toII not 
cany my motber jawa^*, will you ? ' 

***Xo, no! far irom it,' iie replied. *£id y^nr 
mother cxm^L 1 lauBt convey to iier in perBon 
my messa^ and thai, -whhoul delaj/ adding, 
*Stay! fit yon down, m stmorita. Allow this 
gentleman who has accompanied y^on to he the 
bearer of my impta^tive instructions to Dona 
Romona.' The young girl sank into a ckair, he- 
side which stood, like a statue, the sei^:ant who 
had attended hex. Turning to me, she said, ' Do 
me the kindiaesK, kj, to convey this order to my 
mother/ 

"Again ascending the stairway, I announced to 
the lady the imperative order I had recdved. 

" ' Imperativ^e ! ' uttered Dona Romona with 
indignant tone, as her eyes flashed angrily. * Who 
sends to me an imperative order? Who dare 
command a member of ray household ? ' Saying 
which, she beckoned a servant to follow, ai\d 
hastened down the stairway. A moment later 
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she Stood in the presence of her unwelcome 
visitor. 

" * I have received your " imperative " demand, 
sir/ said the Spanish mother, adding, * Whom have 
I the distinguished honor of addressing ? ' 

** * Read this prder, my lady, and be your own 
judge,' he said, politely handing her a package 
bearing the broad seal and coat of arms of the 
republic. 

" * Yes ; this is my name,* she said, reading the 
bold superscription written on the document. 

"Hastily tearing open the envelope Dofia 
Romona commenced reading aloud : ' To Col. Car- 
los Teran, Tenth Cavalry — your name, sir, is 
familiar.' Then, dropping her eyes to the middle 
of the page,*her sight fell upon the word^, — 

" * It is our imperative order, that, in retaliation 
for the wrong committed, you seize, detain, and 
IMPRISON the person of Rosario, daughter of the 
rebel general Guillermo ' — 

" On the announcement of her name, Rosario 
rushed to her mother's arms, seized and trampled 
beneath her feet the escrito for her arrest, and, 
with an air of triumph, exclaimed, — 

"*I, is it I, Rosario, they would imprisoh? 
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How thankful ! — O mother ! * said the generous, 
noble-hearted girl, ' I thought it would be you they 
intended carrying away, and it is only / they seek. 
With how little are they content ! ' Turning to 
the officer in command, and approaching him, she 
inquiringly asked, ' And what will they do with 
me ? Will they shoot Rosario, after shutting her 
up in some gloomy castle? Yes, I know they 
will, ' adding, 'for I can be of no use to any one. 
• " * O mother ! * she continued, returning to the 
parent's embrace, 'how rejoiced I am it is not you, 
and only I, who will willingly die, if, by so doing, 
it will serve the cause of my loved and honored 
father.* 

" The mother of the young girl stood motion- 
less. Her majestic and commanding figure caused 
even the strong-nerved soldier to quail in her pres- 
ence. Meantime the officer had raised from the 
floor the order received from his superior in com- 
mand, for the imprisonment of Rosario. 

"Dofta Romona, advancing, and again taking 
the parchment in her hand, carefully reviewing its 
contents, inquired, — 

" * Why has my cAiid been selected } Why not 
rather conduct me a prisoner to the Castle of San 
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Jos6, where, if hardships and deprivations must 
be endured, it is / who can the better bear them ? ' 

" * My orders, lady,' replied the colonel, * are 
imperative. Rest assured, however, no harm shall 
befall the daughter of so brave an officer as Gen. 
Guillermo Franco.' 

" A half-hour later, after a tearful parting from 
her sorrowing mother, the young maiden was on 
her way to the prison-walls of one of the strongest 
fortresses known to the Western world. Every 
attention was given Rosario and her female attend- 
ants on their journey over rough and dangerous 
paths ; and, had she been shielded beneath the roof 
of her own father's spacious mansion, she could 
not have been better cared for. At nightflall the 
prisoner alighted within the high arched doorway 
of the dwelling of the alcalde^ where she and 
her servants were hospitably provided for, though 
remaining under close surveillance. Once within 
the massive gateway of the fortress, a shudder 
came over the young Spanish girl as she beheld 
the heavy grated windows of the inner prison- 
walls. 

"An officer now advanced, and, extending his 
hand, assisted the captive and her attendants 
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from the backs of their weary horses. Again 
gazing around her, Rosario timidly inquired, * Am 
I to be shut up in one of those dark rooms, with 
great black iron bars guarding the windows ? and 
am I never to look out upon the green grass, or 
again behold the clear blue sky ? * 

"At this moment the officer commanding the 
escort approached, and respectfully requested Ro- 
sario and her chosen family servants to follow him. 
Leading the way past stem, rough-looking guards, 
the daughter of Gen. Franco now realized that 
she was a prisoner of state within the dismal 
Castle of San Jos^. 

" How many days elapsed during her incarcera- 
tion I do not now remember. Her father, how- 
ever, lost no time in his efforts to secure her 
return. Still she remained a captive several 
months as a hostage for the imprisonment of a 
daughter of an officer attached to the government 
I service, and whom, it was supposed, the father of 

\ Rosario had been instrumental in consigning to 
j the Fortress of San Antonio, which castle was 
then in rebel hands. • Her release accomplished, 
Rosario was immediately returned to her father's 
I house, under escort of those, who, but a few months 
1 before, had conducted her a prisouet vuto e«X.^. 






\ 



l66 FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

" Difficulties between hitherto opposing armies 
having been amicably adjusted, the young Span- 
ish maiden, now at home again with her parents, 
was light-hearted and happy ^s when *I first met 
her. 

" A week previous to my departure for home, a 
servant one morning announced the arrival of a 
cavalcade of gentlemen and ladies, among whom 
I noticed the handsome young commander who 
had once borne the government order for the 
arrest of the daughter of Dofia Romona. 

" Dismounting from their horses, the company 
entered the dwelling. It was not long before 
Rosario, elegantly attired, descended to the draw- 
ing-room, leaning on her father's arm, while the 
mother followed, attended by the governor of 
the province. Then the young oflBcer advanced 
quickly, and, tenderly clasping Rosario to his 
heart, looked earnestly into her beautiful face as 
he uttered the endearing words, *Mi Vedai* 

** Later that evening there was an imposing 
ceremony held in the ancient Cathedral of St 
Marco, where, amid a brilliant assemblage of 
friends and relatives, Rosario was united in mar- 
riage to Col. Carlos Teran, the young and hand- 
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some officer who had so carefully and so gallantly 
guarded his youthful prisoner to the Castle of San 
Jos^."' 

'^A fitting ending, Harry, — just what one 
would expect," said Lawrence. 

" Who could look for different results, Mr. 
Gregory ? for is it not true, that, under such cir- 
cumstances, the captor often becomes the cap- 
tive," I said. 

"It was a romantic ending truly," said Bell, 
turning to Harry ; " and I only wonder that 
•another escaped the fascinations of such a lovely 
Spanish girl. I am really myself enchanted with 
her noble character." 

"The young lady was also very beautiful in 
her personal appearance and manner. But hearts 
are ever wayward, and have their own ideal fan- 
cies, Miss Blanchard." 

And I imagined that Harry, as he uttered these 
words, bestowed a tender glance upon Bell, who 
was idly turning the leaves of a book that lay 
upon the table near her. 
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Cfjapter Sixteen* 

|HE following morning, our cousin and I 
went to the city ; and after passing sev- 
eral hours in various establishments, 
selecting the articles she desired, we were joined 
by Harry Gregory, who had invited Bell, the pre- 
ceding evening, to visit with him the Art Gallery. 

It had been arranged that Lawrence and Ralph 
Challis, if the latter was disengaged at the time 
appointed, should join us, and then afterward visit 
the studio of Mr. Hartwell, whose paintings were 
at this time attracting great attention. 

Our purchases having been made, Harry 
awaited with his carriage, and conveyed us to the 
Gallery. Alighting, I said hurriedly, " Bell, please 
excuse me for a short time : I have an engage- 
ment that must be met at precisely twelve o'clock. 
I leave you, therefore, in charge of Mr. Gregory. 
Tell Lawrence that I shall be here soon.*' And, 
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without waiting for reply, I turned, and walked 

* 

rapidly down the street. Once out of sight of 
friends, my steps were abated: my breath grew 
quick, while a nervous tremor came to my heart 
as I clasped my fingers more closely about a 
valued package brought with me that morning 
from home. 

An hour later I returned to the Gallery, where 
Lawrence and Ralph had just entered. 

"Why, Marian, this clear frosty air has given 
your cheeks an unwonted glow," said my husband 
as he came forward to meet me ; adding, " You 
found your friends at home, I trust, as Bell 
informed me you had decided to make a call." 

" Yes, I found them at home," I replied rather 
confusedly ; then, abruptly changing the conversa- 
tion, added, "Lawrence, will you conduct us to 
the celebrated painting of which you have spoken, 
as I am anxious to see it .^ " 

"It is in the adjoining room, Marian. Harry 
and Bell are there now, and we will join them." 

In a few moments we were all gazing at this 
master-work of artistic skill, which represented a 
battle-field. To attempt a description of the 
magnificent painting would be utterly impossible, 
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as it is not given to pen to portray the beautiful 
groupings, or the delicate blending of colors, 
wrought by the painter's brush. 

There were others beside ourselves, who, in 
their walks about the Gallery, had lingered to 
admire this new work; and such expressions as 
their different natures elicited we could but hear. 
A pretty young miss, evidently not out of school, 
remarked to her companion, " O Charley ! I 
think it's perfectly exquisite, but too subdued." 
Another young lady concluded it was " in wretched 
taste, so dreadfully glaring ! I don't see why paint- 
ers can't make all their pictures beautiful." 

'*Like yourself," replied her admiring escort. 
There were others who spoke in high encomiums, 
among them an elderly gentleman of commanding 
bearing, evidently an army officer, upon whose 
arm leaned a slender lady of delicate appearance. 
He was calling her attention to the several effec- 
tive points in the pai,ntfng. 

" It is a very striking representation," h^ said, 
"and one which kindles anew the patriotism 
within me." Turning to Lawrence, he inquired, 
" Do you know the name of the artist who exe- 
cuted this work } He must have witnessed a battle 
to paint its realities so vividly." 
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" I am personally acquainted with the gentle- 
man, — Mr. Hartwell. I am not aware of his 
having had any army experience, however. He 
is truly singularly gifted both as a sculptor and 
artist," returned Lawrence, adding, "for, as one 
looks at this painting, they breathe, as it were, 
the very smoke of battle, hear the sound of 
rumbling cannon, and the sharp rattle of mus- 
ketry. The shouts and cries of eager combatants 
alone seem wanting to give it life. What say 
you, Ralph, of this admirable work ? " 

" It compares well with any similar design I 
have ever looked upon ; and now, more than ever, 
I am anxious to renew my acquaintance with Mr. 
Hartwell." 

"It sends a shudder through one, and causes 
such saddening thoughts of what war is, with its 
cruel realities," said Bell, addressing Harry, who 
was standing at her side. 

" I agree with you. Miss Blanchard. • But war 
justly sustained may be instrumental in promot- 
ing good results," he replied. 

At this moment Lawrence exclaimed, "Ah, 
Ralph ! there is our artist-friend Hartwell, just 
entering the hall. We will speak with him." 
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A little later Mr. Hartwell was with us, and 
there was a warm greeting between Ralph and his 
early friend. Afterward, as the artist spoke of his 
cherished works, and of the enjoyment which was 
derived while creating his fancied imaginings, his 
dark eyes grew deep in their intensity, and a flush 
mantled his delicate countenance. He would not, 
however, permit of our admiring his paintings 
alone, but led us to the works of other artists, call- 
ing attention to the amber-tinted clouds, the clear 
lights and contrasting shadings, and fine perspec- 
tive, of a landscape view ; the beautiful, brilliant 
coloring of an autumnal piece ; the perfect contour 
of an ideal head ; and the rich purple of the 
grape, the soft, downy color of the peach, and 
the luscious, inviting richness of the melon, — 
the latter group representing a fine fruit concep- 
tion. 

Other friends claiming Mr. Hartwell's presence, 
the artist left us, remarking, " I will soon return 

« 

again, at which time I solicit a visit to my own 
studio, which is only a short distance from here." 

Soon afterward our pleasure was saddened by 
the arrival of a messenger bearing the intelligence 
to Harry of the sudden illness of his father. , Our 
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friend excused himself, and with evident anxiety- 
withdrew. 

" I hope this indisposition will prove nothing 
serious," said Lawrence after our friend had 
departed; "for there is very great attachment 
between father and son. I was about to ask 
Harry to come out and pass the night at our 
house, Marian, as I must fulfill an engagement 
that will detain me over night, thus leaving you 
and Bell without a protector." 

"I am sorry that you must go, Lawrence, to 
remain away, as it is not safe to be left alone in 
the house." 

Uttering these words, I chanced to look around, 
and was startled by an interested gaze from a pair 
of keen black eyes belonging to a person standing 
near, who w^ apparently a gentleman. Bell and 
Ralph were removed at some little distance. 

" Who is that, Lawrence ? " I whispered, as I 
clung to my husband's arm. 

" Who ? " he questioned. " Why do you start 
and tremble so, Marian.? I see nothing alarm- 

mg." 

"The man — there, Lawrence! He was near 
us as you spoke a moment since." 



174 FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

Lawrence glanced in the direction indicated. 
" He has the appearance of a gentleman, Marian, 
though I confess he has a very unprepossessing 
look." 

" His eyes were wicked, Lawrence ; and I 
thought he seemed strangely attracted by our 
conversation. As your engagements call you away 
to remain over night, would it not be best to 
invite Ralph to the house ? " 

" A good thought, Marian : I will do so at 
once;" which suggestion was made known to 
Ralph, who gladly acquiesced in the request, add- 
ing, " I can the better be away from home as my 
mother and sister are out of town for a few days." 

"But, Ralph, who will protect your dwelling 
during your absence ? " questioned Lawrence. 

"A trusty St. Bernard dog belonging to my 
man-servant, — the one I obtained in a little town 
far up in a mountain-pass of Switzerland. And 
a faithful animal is Romeo ; for he has not only 
been instrumental in saving his master's life, but 
at different times the lives of several persons, 
who, becoming lost in the blinding snows of the 
Alpine region, were rescued through his sagacity." 

Our artist-friend, Mr. Hartwell, had now re- 
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turned; and we accompanied him to his ownv 
studio, where we passed a delightful hour. 

Among his productions were three companion- 
pieces that particularly pleased us. The first 
represented a lovely little child eagerly reaching 
out its hands in the vain hope of catching a stray 
sunbeam that came in -at an open lattice-window, 
and lay upon the wall of the apartment wherein 
the child was at play. The second delineated the 
child, grown to lovely maidenhood, attired in Wed- 
ding-robes, standing at the window, gazing forth 
to see if there was a break in the day-storm, — 
one ray of sunshine in the darkened heaven, which 
would betoken a happy future for her married life. 
The third scene illustrated an aged matron sur- 
rounded by several children, — one a little girl, 
who, with hands upraised in the vain effort to 
grasp a reflected ray of light, personified an act 
of the matron's long-passed childhood-days. 

The artist had preserved a remarkable resem- 
blance in the features shown in the three portraits, 
— sufficiently so to identify the child, represented in 
the first painting, as the maiden and matron of its 
companion-pieces. I heard Lawrence remark, as 
he pointed to a lately executed marble bust, "I 
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perceive, Mr. Hartwell, that your taste leads you 
to remember old college-days, as strikingly ex- 
emplified by this classical head of an old Greek 
philosopher." 

" Yes," replied Hartwell. " That is intended for 
Blanden College." 

As we separated at the door of the studio, 
Ralph going to his home to inform the servant 
of his contemplated absence, I had a glimpse of 
those same sinister eyes that startled me when 
within the gallery. The man was standing on the 
walk, conversing with a short, thick-set, rough- 
looking character : they did not appear to notice 
us, however ; and so, for the time, all thoughts of 
the two left me. 

Lawrence now accompanied Bell and myself 
out to our own home, before leaving to fulfill his 
engagement for the night. 

Arriving at our destination, on leaving the cars 
another passenger entered the public conveyance 
with us. 

" Did you notice the person who was in the 
carriage as we drove from the depot, Lawrence ? " 
I asked when in the house. 

" No, I did not : some stranger I should judge, 
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as I heard him give directions to be conveyed to 
the hotel. But why do you inquire, Marian ? ** 

" He looked so like the rough man I saw stand- 
ing on the steps, conversing with the person who 
had overheard - our conversation in the gallery 
this afternoon, Lawrence/* 

" Why, Marian ! one would think you had seen 
an ogre-eyed monster," said Lawrence smilingly. 

" This same individual who rode with us to the 
house was in the car, and but a few seats removed 
from where we sat," said Bell. 

Ralph Challis arrived at an early hour in the 
evening, soon after the departure of Lawrence. 

The hours wore away in agreeable conversa- 
tion ; Mr. Challis relating many pleasing incidents 
of travel, and Bell gratifying us with delightful 
music. It was fully half -past eleven o'clock be- 
fore we separated for the night. Nearly five min- 
utes had elapsed when I was startled by a pier- 
cing shriek, which came from the direction of 
Beirs room. 

Terrified, I reached my door ; then there came 
another, and another cry, and a third, which* fell 
upon my ears in fainter accents, and seemed 
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half-Stifled in its tone. " O Bell, Bell ! what can 
have happened to you ? " I said ; and was within 
the hall as I spoke. Another had heard that 
shriek ; and Ralph Challis sprang past me, dash- 
ing open the door of my cousin's apartment. And 
what a fearful sight met our eyes ! — Bell, strug- 
gling in the strong grasp of a powerful man. 

At a glance I recognized ia him the villain we 
had seen in the city, — the same who had come 
out in the cars, accompanied us in the carriage to 
our house, and afterward returned to the hotel. 

Had he murdered her ? — my cousin ? for, even 
as I looked, her struggles ceased, and she sank to 
the floor. The folds of a scarf were thrust into 
her mouth, her eyes were closed, and she lay as 
one dead. 

I shuddered, and well-nigh fainted. My falter- 
ing feet refused to move, and with trembling 
hands I clung to the wainscoting for support. 

Ralph's powerful grasp was upon the desperado, 
who now turned with fierce imprecation upon the 
unexpected rescuer. At the same instant a sharp 
report rang out ; then for a few seconds a fearful 
struggle ensued. The man was powerfully built, 
and now wrestling for life ; for he well knew, if 
captured, the penalty of Vus ci\m^. 
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On the other hand, Ralph was defending his 
own and the lives of others which had been 
intrusted to his keeping. If his opponent was 
desperate, so also was Ralph. The latter's tall, 
well-knit figure gave evidence of great muscular 
power. 

At one moment Ralph seemed to have gained 
the mastery ; at another, the burglar held him to 
the floor, while a deadly silence hung over the two 
engaged in this terrible combat. 

With one final, desperate effort, the villain freed 
himself, leaped up, and sprang toward the open 
door. 

Ralph now fired ; and the man, uttering a terri- 
ble oath, fell heavily to the floor. 

" I hope I have not killed him," said Ralph a 
second later, as he leaned over his stricken foe, 
and endeavored to stanch the blood that was fast 
flowing from a wound made by a well-directed 
shot. " God knows I would not willingly deprive 
even a miscreant like this of his life." 

But there was need of little sympathy, as the 
would-be assassin, immediately recovering himself, 
drew his pistol, and leveled it at Ralph, who in- 
stantly struck it from his hand. And again there 
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was another fearful struggle for a moment only ; 
for Ralph soon proved the victor. 

"Bring me a cord, quick, quick! and I will 
bind the wretch," he said. 

" Yes ; here it is ; " and I caught from the floor 
a small coil of rope, which had evidently been in 
possession of the burglar. In a few moments, 
securely bound, the man lay in sullen silence be- 
fore us. 

Bell had now recovered from her fright, and 
approached Ralph, who stood near where the cap- 
tive ruffian lay. As she drew nigh, her eyes 
filled with tears of gratitude, while with faltering 
voice she endeavored to thank her preserver. 

"I owe to you my life, Mr. Challis. But for 
your timely coming, I shudder to think what might 
have been my fate." 

"It was a higher power than mine. Miss Blan- 
chard, that guided me hither to-night," he replied, 

"O Bell darling! Heaven be praised that 
you are saved ! And we can never be sufficie^itly 
thankful to Mr. Challis for the heroism displayed 
to-night," I said as I embraced my dear cousin. 

Bell now turned, and addressed the disarmed foe, 
who had ceased to struggle, and lay quiet, gazing 
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at the group before him, with deep-set, wicked 
eyes ; for, ere this time, the roused servants had 
entered the room, and stood there, pale and 
affrighted witnesses of the events which had 
transpired within the last few moments. 

" So you would have taken my life ? " she said. 
**What harm have I done you, miserable man, 
that you should seek to kill me?" her eyes 
kindling as she spoke, while her voice betrayed a 
blending of pity and anger in its tones. The man 
looked at her a second before replying. Her love- 
liness seemed to rouse his better nature; for he 
said, as his eyes fell upon her, "It would be a 
pity to harm so fair a lady as yourself. Of a 
truth Tm glad I didn't do it; though, if I had 
done my work surer, 'twould been better for me. 
Now I'm caught, it's all uf) with Jack Kief, I 
-s'pose. At any rate, I'm glad I sha'n't have to 
answer for taking your life." 

Bell's face gradually changed to one of compas- 
sion; and she now looked sorrowfully upon the 
ruffian as she said, " Truly you might have taken 
my life ; and, as you have spared it, I will inter- 
cede for you." 

'Thank you!" he replied, with apparent grati- 
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tude. "But it's of no use. When once Jack 
Kiefs in the clutches of the law, don't you believe 
that it won't handle him rough enough. It don't 
usually let an old bird like me go free, who has 
twice broken through prison-walls. You think 
I'm a hardened one, no doubt; and you think 
rightly too. But 'twasn't allers so ; for Jack Kief 
was once as innocent as any of you here." And 
the man's voice grew hoarse and husky in its 
tones, as he repeated, " Yes, yes ; Jack Kief was 
once a light-hearted, honest boy. He fell into bad 
company ; finally committed theft, got into prison, 
and escaped. Then, without money or friends, 
he attempted to live an honest life. How could 
he do it, with a stain upon his name ? And so 
another crime followed ; but he managed to escape 
its full penalty, and has been free till now. I 
s'pose this act gives him a life-sentence. What 
a fool to have carried arms on my person ! " 

"Why did you not persevere in leading an 
honest life," said Ralph, "after being so fortunate 
as to escape the punishment of your crime i " 

" Don't talk to me like that I What doj^ou know 
of a starving man keeping clear of crime .^" ex- 
claimed the robber, turning fiercely upon his ques* 
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tiorier. " It's such as you, that make the laws ; and 
such as I, that pay the penalty. And, as I must 
suffer for this crime, I might as well let others, 
who led me on, take their share of it ; for it wan't 
Jack Kief that planned this night's work, though 
he's wicked enough to attempt to carry it out." 

He then divulged the plot, — that he was con- 
nected with, and employed by the man we had 
seen in the Art-Gallery during the afternoon ; that 
he was to rob our house during the night, learn- 
ing that the master was to be absent, and suppos- 
ing the inmates would be without a protector. 
He acknowledged having followed us in the cars, 
and then discovered our whereabouts by riding 
in the same conveyance. That, later in the even- 
ing, he entered the house through an unsecured 
rear window, and made his way to the apartment, 
which, unfortunately for the execution of his plans, 
was to be occupied by our cousin that night. He 
had secreted himself in a large wardrobe, intend- 
ing to carry out his nefarious designs when all 
within the house was quiet. 

It appears that Bell, after entering her room, 
had repaired to the wardrobe. His immediate 
discovery was, therefore, the result ; and, during 
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his attempts to overpower her, she had uttered 
the shrieks that instantly brought Ralph to her 
side. By the time these events had transpired, 
it was early morn; and it was decided to keep 
the captive bound and well guarded until the 
return of Lawrence, who had assured me that 
he should be home in the early morning train. 

There was no rest during the ensuing hours, 
though I bade the servants retire, while Bell and 
I sought the nursery; for, in all my joy at our 
safety, I could not forget our little ones, thinking, 
that had the robber chanced to enter their room, 
and they made outcry, the lives of these innocent 
children might have been sacrificed. 

Ralph remained alone to guard his prisoner. 
When Lawrence arrived, it was with intense feel- 
ing that he thanked our noble preserver, as he 
said, ** I owe you a debt, my friend, that can not 
be repaid." 

A half-hour later, the prisoner, in the hands of 
the proper authorities, was conveyed from our 
sight 
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Cfjapter Sebentent* 

I HE day after our midnight-robber attack, 
Bell took her departure for home. At an 
early hour on the following morning our 
cook, Kate, came rushing up stairs in a state of 
great* excitement, crying out wildly, at the same 
moment crossing herself. 

" Och, Mestress Walcott ! the Evil One's about 
the house, sure. He's in the cellar. I heard him 
in the night. And just now, when I went down 
stairs for the coal, there he was, himself sitting 
on the black heap, his eyes shining, and looking 
like great sparks of fire. And he just hissed at 
me, and shook his crooked horns, and lashed him- 
self all over the coal-bin." 

"What do you mean, Kate.^ What nonsense 
is all this 1 " questioned Lawrence. 

" It's the blissed truth, ivery word of it, and more 
too ! " replied the trembling girl, who in reality was 
strangely alarmed at what she Viad \>Oas^du 
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" I will ascertain what it is," said Lawrence as 
he descended to the cellar ; for we were all easily 
unnerved since our late experience. 

" What do you suppose the monster is ? " asked 
Lawrence on his return, a few moments later. . 

" I do not know, without our would-be assassin's 
accomplice has sought us out, to revenge the cap- 
ture of his comrade." 

" Not so, Marian. It's Lawrie's long-lost billy- 
goat, that has made his way to us, and, entering 
the cellar during the night, now sits upon his 
sable throne as monarch of the realms below. 
Silly Kate! How superstitious some minds arel 
since in this poor, half-starved animal, the girl 
could see nothing but a horrid demon." 

The day that began so inauspiciously was des- 
tined to continue in the same manner ; for while 
at the breakfast-table, we were startled by a sue- 
cession of howls, evidently proceeding from a rear 
veranda. Then we heard Kate's voice as if striv- ' 
ing to drive some intruding creature away; and 
presently she appeared before us. 

"Plase, Mester Walcott, will ye come out and 
banish away this ugly dog } He won't move for 
me, and only howls and howls, and shows his great 
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teeth ; and something will hap'en, sure as faith, 
to the house, if ye don't get him away. Sich 
craturs always foretell death and dridful things." 

"Pooh, pooh, do not be alarmed! and remem- 
ber the billy-goat, Kate. I will attend to it soon," 
said Lawrence. 

Only a few moments had elapsed, before we 
heard a loud crash in the direction of the kitchen. 

" Go see what has occurred," I said to Bessie, 
who was attending the children at the table. 

"It's Kate, ma'am," she replied, returning 
directly. " She let a tray of dishes drop upon the 
floor." 

Just here Bessie let fall a salt-cellar. The chil- 
dren at once commenced to gather some of the 
particles, and to throw them right and left over 
their shoulders. 

"What is that for, my boy.?" questioned the 
father, looking toward little Lawrie. 

"Oh! Bessie dos so wen she 'pil's salt, an' 
says me an' baby won't quar'el if we do so." 

Little Florrie, of course, followed her brother's 
lead, and thus continued a crystal rain until the 
mass had entirely disappeared. 

"Well, children, I am glad you are through. 
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But remember that throwing a little salt over 
your shoulders will not prevent evil acts or words, 
if my little ones have hearts for doing wrong; 
which, I trust, they have not," said the father. 

During the forenoon Bessie whispered a request 
that I should accompany her to an adjoining 
room. 

"I know, ma'am," she said, **that something 
dridful is going to hap'en to ye*s all soon, and I 
think I ought to tell ye's aforehand." 

" What is it, Bessie ? " I queried with interest ; 
for I knew the girl was really a believer in pre- 
sentiment, and her mind had been a good deal 
disturbed since our late unexpected visitation. 
Well," she replied in a most subdued tone, 

in the first place I couldn't sleep last night. I 
kept thinking about that dridful man that came 
in here: so I rose up and looked out of the 
winder, and just thin I saw something all dressed 
in white walking in the path. I was so awfully 
scared, I shut my eyes \^ and, when I looked again, 
it was gone!" 

"It was Lawrie's goat, Bessie, — the same which 
found its way into the cellar, and alarmed poor 
Kate so needlessly this morning." 
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" No, no, ma'am ! I should know a goat. It 
was a spirit, the banshee, that always goes about 
with death. I heard its low wail," replied the 

girl. 

" Nonsense, Bessie ! There is no such thing 

as a banshee, and you should not believe it. Your 

imagination carries you away. It must have been 

an animal; asr I said before, probably Lawrie's 

goat." 

The nurse shook her head incredulously, and I 
could perceive she was firmly convinced her eyes 
had looked upon a veritable spirit. 

"And I-saw more, Mestress Walcott," she con- 
tinned. " For, as I was looking from the winder, 
all on a sudden a star fell from the sky, and 
dropped down out of sight ; and thin afterward, 
when I sat down to think, and rist myself, I heard 
the death-watch in the wall of my room, and 
counted its tick, tick. And finally, when I fell 
asleep, I tossed about in trubled drames, and was 
traveling over rough and dangerous paths by land 
and sae." 

" The star you saw was a shooting meteor, 
Bessie, and the death-watch, only a tiny, innocent 
insect, which works its way into, and becomes an 
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inhabitant of the walls of a dwelling," I said in 
explanation. 

Little Lawrie had entered, while the nurse was 
making her revelation ; and, as she concluded, I 
noticed he held one hand behind him; which ac- 
counted for the following words : — 

" Mamma, don't you tink, las' night, when 
Bessie was puttin' me in my bed, I looked out the 
winder an' saw the new moon right straight over 
my lef s'o'lder! An' then, when I tole Bessie, 
she said somethin' bad would hap'en. An' so you 
see it had to to-day, an' I couldn't help breakin' 
your little mirror. An' you don't care, do you, 
mamma ? You know I had to do it, 'cause I saw 
the moon over the wrong s'o'lder." 

"Why, Lawrie!" I said, as the boy now held 
up the frame of a broken hand-mirror, a souvenir 
from an absent friend, — " how did this happen, 
my child > " 

"Well, I got up on a chair, mamma, an' weached 
it down for Florrie, to let her see w'at awful faces 
she made when she cried for my. horse ; an' it 
fell right out of my hand, and broke all to pieces, 
cause I looked over the wrong s'o'lder." 

"Yes, Lawrie, I see," I replied; "but it can not 
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now be helped." Just then little Florrie came 
running in with tear-stained face, which she 
instantly hid within the folds of my dress. 

"Well, Bessie, we will not mind the dreams 
and signs, for the children require attention now," 
I said, as I heard my husband's voice calling me. 

Later, entering the kitchen, I found Kate em- 
ployed in " turning " a cup to learn therein her 
fortune. 

"Arrah! there ye's are, — a * cross' and 'tears.* 
Bad luck to ye's both to come in Kate's cup ! Sha 
don't want the likes of ye's." And she tossed the 
tea-grounds into a dish of boiling water. 

Turning to me, she continued, " Depind upon 
it, Mestress Walcott, ther's something going to 
hap'en to ye's to-day. I saw ,two great black 
birds fly over the house this morning ; and they 
flapped their wings, and cried in dridful mournful 
tones." 

" They were crows, Bessie, singing their usual 
song," said Lawrence, who was then passing out 
at a side-door. " I saw them myself ; and they 
bring tidings of warmer days. Kate, we are not 
Romans, here, and do not govern our acts by the 
flight of birds," added -my husband. 
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" The mester has no faith in signs, Mestress 
Walcott; but I belave in drames. And last* night 
I had such strange ones ! — all about red and black 
and white horses, and a good many paple coming 
here. The red and black horses I don't think so 
much of ; they only foretell good news : but to 
drame of white horses always means there will 
come sickness and sudden change. And I dramed, 
too, of finding heaps of silver money so plintif ul I 
'Twas all about the place ; and that's a bad sign 
everybody knows." 

" I do not see any thing, Kate, in your dreams, 
that should cause alarm. You must not give way 
to these foolish fancies." 

" How could I help it, when only last night I 
started to go down town, and had jist reached the 
street when I found I had forgotten the pass- 
book ? I turned back before I thought of what I 
was doing, and couldn't expect any thing but mis- 
haps after that. And it proved so ; for, when I 
came home, a black cat followed me all the way, 
and persisted in keeping close to my footsteps, 
and wouldn't go way from me ; and, when I 
reached the house, she tried to come in at the 
door ; and you know the bad sign of a black cat 
following you home." 
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" Perhaps, Kate, the poor creature was suffering 
from hunger, and you should have given it food." 

" Niver a bit did the cratur get from me, ma'am. 
Evil sparits always take the form of bastes, and 
that of a cat in priferance to all others. But 
I see you don't credit that something's -going to 
hap'en soon," exclaimed the girl excitedly. 

" Arrah, what's that ! " and here both Kate and 
myself were startled by the entrance of a little 
bird, which came darting in at a partially open 
window, and fluttered about the room. 

"There's a sign ye's can see for yerself, ma'am," 
she cried, as she strove with towel in hand to 
drive it forth. 

" It is a dear little canary, Kate ; probably the 
pet of some neighbor, and must have escaped 
from its cage. Poor thing ! it is nearly perished 
with cold. We will secure and retain it until the 
owner is found." 

By dint of coaxing we succeeded in capturing 
the almost exhausted bird ; and soon ijt was snugly 
resting within a cage which was brought from ^the 
store-room. 

Just then we heard a clock strike that had not 
been wound for several weeks; and Kate's usu- 
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ally ruddy face instantly assumed a deadly pallor. 
She grasped my arm with one hand, and, crossing 
herself with the other, articulated in almost faint- 
ing accents, " Be the powers above, Mestress Wal- 
cott, that is dridful ! What's going to become 
of us altogither ! " 

At this moment Lawrence returned from his 
walk, holding something in his hand. 

" Here, Kate, I chanced to find this horse-shoe 
on the avenue : you can place it over the kitchen- 
door to keep off the witches." 

The girl took the gift, and we left her in the act 
of securing it over the doorway. 

About the middle of the afternoon I detected 
the odor of smoke in the house, and was about 
seeking its cause, when Lawrence questioned, 
" What unsavory food is Kate preparing ? " 

" It is nothing in the kitchen, for there is little 
fire in the range. But there is something burn- 
ing, nevertheless; and our halls are being filled 
with smoke, Lawrence." 

V It may arise from the furnace, Marian : I will 
see. But this* is an unusual occurrence : some- 
thing is certainly wrong." And my husband hur- 
riedly left the room to return immediately, but 
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with pale face, as he called out, " It is the fur- 
nace ! The girl has forgotten to close it, and — 
and — we are all on fire ! " 

Lawrence was now in the front-hall. The 
wood-work around the register was on fire : even 
as we looked, the blaze began to leap up and ' 
crackle as it met the dry panels of the stairway. 

" Call the servants, and bid them bring water," 
exclaimed Lawrence. " This is the most difficult 
place in the house in which to extinguish a fire." 
And he caught from the floor a thick rug, and with 
it attempted to smother the flames. I ran to the 
kitchen. Kate was out : calling her name loudly, 
I received no reply. Bessie was absent with the 
children. I seized a pail partially filled with 
water, and a moment later had passed it to my 
husband. It was of no avail against the now in- 
creasing flames ; and, perceiving what little effect 
it had, my heart sank within me. 

" Where is Kate ? " Lawrence called, as he now 
rushed back and forth with the fire-buckets in his 
hands. 

" I do not know." I ran to seek her, but with 
no success. Returning, I said despairingly, " She 
can not be found, and must have gone out with 
Bessie and the children." # 
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" This will never do, Marian," cried Lawrence, 
now intensely excited, as he dashed upon the 
flames the fresh supply of water which he 
brought. 

I rushed to the door, and looked up and down 
the avenue for the servants. I called their names, 
and shouted "Fire!" in the hope that some 
passing neighbor might hear my cry; but all in 
vain. Lawrence, meantime, was fiercely battling 
the enemy. 

" I must cut* away this wood-work. Bring me 
an ax, Marian ; and for God*s sake find the ser- 
vants, or we shall lose the house ! What will 
Ralph say when this news reaches his ears } " 

"Come away, Lawrence! You will be suffo- 
cated: and we shall both perish if we linger 
longer here. Ralph can not censure you : at all 
events, save your life."^ 

"That I will do; and the dwelling shall be 
saved also, if I can but receive help in time. The 
flames, Marian, appear to be creeping along the 
partition, and are fast working their .way to the 
rooms above." 

With strong, well-directed blows, Lawrence 
quickly cut away a portion of the paneled 
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wall; then we saw the heart of the fiery fiend, 
and heard its defiant mutterings, which now, with 
increased power, caused by the opening made, 
broke into a maddened roar. 

Fortunately, at this critical moment, Kate and 
Bessie both returned. The former was bidden to 
have the fire-alarm bell sounded, and the latter 
to assist in bringing water. In a few moments 
Lawrence succeeded in having the flames under 
control, although it was a full hour before all 
signs of danger had disappeared. 

"It was a narrow escape, Marian," said Law- 
rence, as he looked over the pathway the fire had 
taken ; " and, had not help arrived, it would have 
been impossible to save the house. As it was, 
at one time I almoSt abandoned hope." 

Some hours after, Kate came with the mes- 
sage,— 

"Plase, ma'am, ther's a woman as is anxious to 
spake wid ye. She's something important to tell 
ye's, I think." 

"Bid her come in, Kate." 

On looking up, I beheld the visitor, — a lithe, 
swarthy-looking woman, whose eyes and complex- 
ion betrayed her gipsy Origin. A gay, bright- 
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colored cloak hiing loosely about her squarely 
built shoulders, which garment she gathered more 
closely around her to hide the inner dress, which 
was frayed and ragged. Coarse, masculine boots 
protected her feet from the inclement weather, 
and around her head a thick scarf was loosely 
knotted. 

" Lady, I would read your fortune, " she said, 
scrutinizing me with her large dark eyes. "When 
you have crossed my palm with gold, then I will 
foretell all the good there is in store for you." 

" I have little need of your predictions, my good 
woman, as every day reveals its own events ; and 
I care not to look forward, even were it possible 
so to do," I replied. 

"Ah, lady, say not so. Is it not well sometimes 
to look forward, and thereby prevent mishaps ? 
My Book of Fate could have foretold this fire, 
which now has been your unwelcome guest." 

For a moment I was startled. How could the 
woman know of this late occurrence ? Then I re- 
membered she must have seen the charred walls 
in passing through the hall. 

As she spoke, she drew forth from her dress , 
something which resembled a small, well-worn 
volume, and, opening it, continued, — 
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" From these pages I can read your future and 
that of your husband and your children also ; for 
you are favored in these ties, lady." 

"That is easily known," remarked Lawrence, 
who had been an interested listener to the infer- 
view. 

Turning to him, she said, — 

"Ah, yes, sir! A husband whose face indi- 
cates no ordinary will. There is work before you, 
sir, that you know not of. Shall I reveal it ? " 

"Allow me to look at your 'Book of Fate," said 
Lawrence : " perhaps I, too, can glean from its 
mysterious pages something of my future. After- 
ward you shall prophesy." 

" No, no mortal uninitiated in the sacred mys- 
teries of our art evier gazed within this volume," 
exclaimed the woman as she hastily drew back. 

This movement caused the book to fall t6 the 
floor near where Lawrence was standing. Secur- 
ing it before the gipsy could further object, my 
husband had meantime taken a hurried glance at 
its stained, finger-marked pages; then, with a 
smile, he returned it to her, remarking, as he did 
so, — 

"A very good, though antiquated edition of a 
Greek Testament, my worthy prophetess." 
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Placing a piece of silver within her palm, Law- 
rence continued, "I have promised you should 
read my future. Proceed, and let me hear what 
it shall be." 

*As the woman turned the leaves of the mystic 
work now held in her hand, she requested Law- 
rence to extend his left palm. She then com- 
menced chanting in measured strains the follow- 
ing lines : — 

" Round and round the circles run; 

Day and night to me are one : 

Waters turn to clouds again ; 

Clouds come back to us as rain. 

Let Fate decree what life shall be, 

While I reveal its mystery." 

Afterward, assuring my husband of " continued 
health," "prosperous business," " the accumulation 
of immense wealth," that he would soon become 
the recipient of great honors, and that power 
would be conferred upon him, she moved away, 
remarking, "There will soon come a great and 
unexpected change to you all." 

Glancing from the window, we saw our visitor, 
in her gay attire, pass down the walk and join her 
companions, who awaited her on the highway. 
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These were standing about a rude cart, half 
filled with baskets of their own manufacture. On 
the arrival of their "queen," all re-entered the 
vehicle and drove away, followed by a goodly 
number of sleek, well-fed horses. 






202 FIVK THOUSAND IN GOLD. 




HERE was a gentleman here this morning 
who desired to see you, Lawrence ; and he 
appeared greatly disappointed in not find- 
ing you at home," I said to my husband upon his 
return from the city, where he had been to pro- 
cure laborers for the repairs of the house, after 
our fire. 

"Who was the individual? Did he leave any 
name ? " 

"No, only remarked he would return again 
to-morrow at ten o'clock in the forenoon, if he did 
not succeed in meeting you in town during the 
day. He left a large box, which he was evidently 
particular about, and asked me if it could be placed 
in the rear hall. I assented, and it is there now. 
He said, also, it contained something very valua- 
ble, and he would make known its nature to you 
on the morrow. I inquired as to its contents. 
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thinking it might not be safe, after our midnight 
experience with the robber. The gentleman as- 
sured me, however, it was nothing to attract the 
attention of any one excepting the party inter- 
ested. What do you suppose it can be, Law- 
rence? I confess my womanly curiosity is ex- 
cited; for he said to me there was a fortune for 
both you and himself, if you would take an inter- 
est in it." 

"Ah, yes! now I understand who this caller 
was, and what the box contains, Marian ; and 
to-morrow I will assure myself of the practical use 
of the machine. The gentleman who came here 
this morning was Mr. Townsend, a very enthusias- 
tic and eccentric character. He has lately com- 
pleted a very curious, and, I may say, wonderful 
piece of mechanism ; and the case in the hall con- 
tains a sample of the same. I met the party in 
town, and he informed me of his visit here to-day,^ 
and proceeded to explain its purport; which re- 
sulted in my accompanying him to his rooms, and 
examining another model similar to this he has 
left here. It may be a very valuable invention ; 
and if it can be made to carry out one-half his 
designs and expectations, then, as he says, not 
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only his own, but my fortune is truly assured; 
for he certainly made me a very liberal offer to 
become interested with him." 

After tea, Lawrence Opened the package, and 
then I saw its contents, — a great mass of rubber 
bound together by a quantity of cords. 

" What is its name and object, Lawrence ? " 

"That, Marian, is the Great, Portable, Auto- 
matic Aerial Traveler ; and the name is an impor- 
tant feature. It is guaranteed to move as rapidly 
as a bird can fly." 

At the time appointed on' the following morn- 
ing, Mr. Town send, the projector of the machine, 
arrived at our house, and at once proceeded to 
explain to me, in a most thorough manner, its 
uses and value. 

" It is the one great ultimatum of civilization," 
he said. "In this invention you behold, Mrs. 
Walcott, that which is to supersede all other 
means of travel. It will out-rival steamships, rail- 
roads, public and private conveyances, and, in fact, 
take precedence in the future of ill means of 
transportation. It is the invention of the age. 
Nothing in the nineteenth century can equal 
it. It completely annihilates space, and will rev- 
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olutionize all things, even science and art. To 
explain : You rise in the morning ; ^ the sky is 
beclouded, and wind chilly, with every appearance 
of a severe storm. You wish to escape the effects 
of the latter; for northern and southern climes 
will be at your command. Without loss of time 
you inflate this now, — 'health-preserver,' breathe 
into its lungs, bestowing upon it apparently the 
very breath of life; and automatically it moves 
into the air, soars aloft, and speeds its way over 
mountains and plains, past cities and towns, spans 
rivers, lakes, and even oceans, in its sure and silent 
aerial flight. When once known, Mrs. Walcott, it 
will really be a means of lessening the importance 
now attached to the science of medicine. It will, 
undoubtedly, become a great aid to the prolonga- 
tion of life, extending it to an extraordinary old 
age. It may impair the standing and credit of all 
accidental insurance companies. I say may: it 
must. For x)f what use are these corporations 
when one need no longer travel on earth ? And, 
another advantage gained, is in the fact that above 
the clouds there lies no danger whatever from the 
electric current." 

I glanced at Lawrence; and, while his coun- 
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tenance indicated interest, it certainly wore an 
expression of doubt as to the fulfillment of all the 
inventor's expectations. 

" Will you explain, Mr. Townsend, how passen- 
gers are accommodated in this new conveyance ? " 
I inquired. 

"You see, Mrs. Walcott, this dark object at my 
feet, which is simply the ball, or globe, that is to 
be filled with gas. This little pipe-arrangement is 
to be attached to an ordinary house gas-meter. 
These cords which are now wound about its frame 
serve two purposes, — one for binding it together 
when it becomes necessary to transport it ; the 
other, for attaching the globe, or ball, to a light 
car, or wicker-basket. Any basket will answer, 
sufficiently large to accommodate a person. For 
instance, an ordinary clothes-basket will serve an 
adult ; while a small sized one — a market-basket 
even — will answer for a child. So you perceive 
it is not an expensive mode of conveyance." 

" I am anxious to see the experiment tried, 
Mr. Townsend, and the more so, as you assure me 
there is no danger to be apprehended." 

Preparations were now made for a ^rand illus- 
tration of the workings of this so-called Multum 
inparvo. 
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A little later, looking from the open window, I 
beheld the two busy with that wonder-object. 
There it was, the huge thing, swaying in the 
breeze. The wind blew strong and gusty, and the 
day was any thing but inviting. I drew back with 
a shiver, but still continued to watch the work 
that was going on. 

They had taken position in an adjoining open 
field, which was now free from snow ; and I 
noticed a long hose had been attached to the 
rubber bag, connecting the same with our gas- 
meter. A buckthorn hedge divided our grounds 
from the open plat of land upon which were the 
two operators. , 

There was Lawrence ; and surely that was our 
clothes-basket he was fastening to those cords 
which reached down from that immense rubber 
bag. My husband completed the arrangements, 
stepped back, and gazed around reflectively upon 
the machine. 

" Come out, Marian, and see thjs Grand Auto- 
matic Traveler make its first voyage. It is nearly 
ready ; and I am allowed the privilege of taking 
the first journey in its aerial flight," said Law- 
rence. 
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I donned my wraps, and went out ; crossed 
the buckthorn hedge, and stood near the huge 
swaying monster. I began to tremble. 

"It is cold," I said, drawing my cloak more 
closely about me. 

Lawrence stood there, his face aglow; while 
Mr. Townsend had gone to the house to look after 
the gas supply. 

" Why do yoa tremble so, Marian i Have you 
fears .? " 

" It is very cold, Lawrence. You are sure no 
accident can befall you ? ** I said with increasing 
apprehensions, as he stepped into the frail basket, 
and arranged himself as comfortably as the limited 
space would admit of, although both limbs ex- 
tended over the sides of this improvised car. 

" You are certain, Lawrence, there is no danger 
attending this experiment ? Would it not 'be bet- 
ter to allow Mr. Townsend to make the first trip, 
as he, being the inventor, may comprehend its 
management better than yourself ? " 

" No, no ! A child even can control its move- 
ments. Do you not understand that it is entirely 
automatic ? I am afraid, Marian, you would never 
make a successful aeronaut." 
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" I acknowledge I am fearful, Lawrence, of the 
results." And I moved away from the dark threat- 
ening-looking object, which now, as it i)ecame 
inflated under the professional manipulation of 
Mr. Townsend, was beginning to develop its full 
proportions. 

**That is right, Marian. Remove still farther • 
back ; for, in its ascending motion, it may sway to 
N the right or teft. I think beyond the hedge you 
will be safe, and can also obtain an excellent 
view. 

Waving his hand, Lawrence then bade me adieu, 
remarking, " Look out for me when the storm has 
passed." 

Loosening the cords which held the "Traveler" 
to the earth, it swayed, shook itself clear for a 
moment^ then came down again, bouncing on the 
ground 

" Tell Townsend there is not a sufficient quan- 
tity of gas," called out Lawrence. 

And, agreeably tO' request, I passed the word 
to the " manipulator," who had taken his posi- 
tion in the cellar of the house, and near the 
meter, over which a window allowed Mr. Town- 
send to have oversight of the work without. 
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Then I resumed my former position beyond the 
buckthorn hedge. 

Now 'there was a second trial ; but the cieature 
did not move. 

"Confound it!" I thought I heard Lawrence 
utter. "Ah, I have it now! There is a leak 
somewhere in the pipe." And he stepped from 
his position to examine more thoroughly the rub- 
ber hose. * 

" No, there is no escapement : the tube is 
perfect ; and I must ascend this time," said tny 
husband, adding, " it is cold, though, and I will 
light my cigar for company." 

And, doing so, Lawrence resumed his former 
limited position in the basket. 

A terrific explosion instantly followed. 
. Smoke, rubber bag, clothes-basket, and all, 
were flying in the air. The Great, Portable, 
Automatic Aerial Traveler had ascended — but 
where was Lawrence ? I uttered a dreadful 
shriek, and came nigh, falling faint and helpless 
upon the wet earth. I pressed my hand over my 
affrighted heart, and gazed around. What was 
that dark, wild, haggard-looking object emerging 
from the thick growth of the buckthorn hedge ? 
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It was my husband ! I ran toward him, and cried 
out as I clasped my arms around him, " O Law- 
rence ! You are safe ! Heaven be praised ! " 
He thrust me from him. " Don't you see, Mari- 
an, I'm all on fire? burned and singed like a 
crisped" — 

"What did you light that cigar for, Walcott? " 
interrupted Mr. Townsend, rushing distractedly 
towards us. " You are not the first man, who, 
unfortunately, has attempted to combine the two 
opposites, — fire and gas." 

" Probably not ; but * I am the last of my 
family, Mr. Townsend, to attempt any further 
experiments, of any nature whatever, with this 
kind of a machine," said Lawrence, standing 
there hatless, forlorn, with rent, smoking gar- 
ments, but, happily, himself uninjured. He was 
indeed a sad illustration of the Great, Portable, 
Automatic Aerial Traveler. 
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Chapter Nineteen. 

10U have passed through serious perils 
since I saw you last, Mrs. Walcott," said 
Harry Gregory, after listening to my 
husband's vivid recital of late events. "And, had 
it not been for the sudHen illness of my father, 
I should probably have been a participant in the 
one in which Mr. ChalHs certainly proved himself 
not only very courageous, but physically superior 
to his would-be assassin. 

" It was my intention to have come out to the 
house last week, as soon as I learned of the 
■ attempted robbery ; and only the prolonged in- 
disposition of my parent prevented my doing so. 
But how providential it was that Lawrence, during 
his absence, had provided for such an emergency ! 
and, I may add, how unfortunate for myself I 
could not have been the one to have borne off 
le honors in place of Mr. Challis ! for I learn it 
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was your husband's first' thought to request my 
company on the evening referred to." 

" Lawrence was about to speak with you on the 
subject, Mr. Gregory, at the moment you were 
summoned from the Art Gallery ; and we are 
under great obligations for your now projBEered 
services," I said. 

" I am truly grateful to you, Mr. Gregory, and 
more than thankful to Mr. Challis, but for whose 
timely presence I might not -be here to-night," 
said Bell, with a visible shudder. 

" It was a fearful struggle between Ralph and 
the robber; and Mr. Challis was very fortunate 
to escape more serious injuries," I could but add, 
as the vivid picture of my cousin's danger rose 
afresh in my mind. 

" This villain was no ordinary man as regards 
strength, Harry, I can assure you," remarked 
Lawrence; "for, even after being securely bound, 
he managed, when the officers came to convey him 
to prison, to exhibit Herculean power in attempt- 
ing to free himself from custody." • 

" He was an old offender, by his own confession, 
and realized, probably, that no light sentence 
would be his, and was powerful indeed, as you 
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say; for my injured arm can bear testimony of 
our encounter," added Ralph, now joining in the 
conversation, 

"Then you were wounded, Mr. Challis," said 
Bell, with anxious; solicitude, rising, and moving 
toward Ralph, as she continued, " I am very, very 
sorry, and can never forgive myself for being the 
unfortunate cause. And all this time I did not 
know you had sustained an injury. I wrote 
Marian ; for I was exceedingly — Never mind ! " 

" It was very slight, scarcely any thing : indeed, 
I had forgotten myself in having alluded to it. 
And I requested your cousin to make no mention 
of it in her reply to your note." 

Bell glanced at me rather reproachfully, I im- 
agined, as she said, " I understand, now, Marian, 
why it was you never replied to my inquiries. 
I thought at the time it was due to the fire and 
its results, or, perhaps you had glanced hastily 
over my letter." 

"Yes, we had a narrow escape, Ralph, from 
a serious conflagration. But there remains now 
little evidence;, of it; for the artisans, in a masterly 
manner, have completed their work of repairs." 

" You must have fought the flames heroically. 
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Lawrence, to have extinguished them with the 
assistance at your command. The wonder, to 
my mind, is, you were successful in saving the 
house," said Ralph. 

"And in the midst of all this, Ralph, I could 
but smile. There was Kate, our half-distracted 
cook — who, when finally found, and told to run 
and have the fire-alarm sounded, at once com- 
menced to gyrate about the premises, flourishing 
an immense call-bell over her head. 

"Lawrie must needs follow this example, and 
could be seen darting in and out of the almost 
suffocating smoke, skipping about the upper hall, 
with the little silver table-bell in his hand, jingling 
it to its full capacity ; while baby, no doubt think- 
ing herself slighted, had caught up her toy-bell, 
and was toddling about, making, of course, all the 
noise in her power. It was a most ludicrous 
sight, and one I shall not soon forget. Marian 
said I looked, during the excitement of the hour, 
as if I were experimenting with old Hagar's fiery 
furnace. I certainly experienced the sensation 
to which such an individual would naturally be 
subjected ; and had I been taken for Jake, Hagar's 
husband, it would have proved good cause for a 
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case of mistaken identity. And that reminds me, 
Ralph, of an experience which you promised to 
relate a short time since; and, as there is no 
better opportunity than the present, will you not 
now allow us to hear it ? " 

" I had well-nigh forgotten the subject to which 
you refer," said Ralph. "But, as Lawrence has 
been taken for a divine, it is not so strange, after 
all, I should have been honored as a member of 
the medical fraternity. 

" I was traveling by rail in one of our Eastern 
States, when, on entering a crowded car, an elderly 
lady thus accosted me, 'Dr. SpofEord, my dear 
friend, please sit down here beside me.' And 
at once she commenced removing various bundles 
and bandboxes from a seat facing the one occu- 
pied by herself. While addressing me, the good 
lady most courageously held me by the hand, thus 
preventing further progress through a densely 
packed car, even had another vacant seat present- 
ed itself for my acceptance. 

"'Doctor, I thought some one might happen 
along whom I had seen before ; and you are the 
very person of all others I am most anxious to 
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meet/ she continued, after carefully arrangifig 
beneath her feet the many packages with which 
she was encumbered. 

" ' I think you are laboring under a mistake, 
madam. My name is not Dr. Spofford/ I said. 

"Observing she made no reply, but was appar- 
ently engaged in watching the movements of my 
lips, I at once conjectured that the lady must be 
deaf ; and drawing nearer to her, while elevating 
the tones of my voice, I remarked, ' You are hard 
of hearing, madam, I perceive ? ' 

" ' Yes ; and it grows upon me,' she replied, as 
she raised her hand .to her ear, and continued the 
conversation. *I am becoming more and more 
afflicted every year. Can you not recommend 
something, doctor, to restore my hearing.? It 
is dreadful, dreadful, to be so deaf ! You remem- 
ber I was in your Infirmary some two years since, 
and I do not think we have met in the mean 
time.' 

" ' You are certainly in error, madam, regarding 
my" profession. I have no "Infirmary," neither 
calling, in this section of the country, and assure, 
you I aiii not Dr. Spofford.' 

" ' Come, come ! Just as folks always said you 
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were, — playing your jolces off on every one you 
meet. Doctor, think of that couple who came 
driving up to your doorway one cold winter's 
night, and in all that blinding snow-storm ; and 
you a justice of the peace 1 I wonder if they ever 
found the other justice to whom you sent them. 
His name was Squire Linsley, I think } * " 

"'You have formed a very wrong impression, 
my kind lady.* Still raising the tones of my 
voice, I added, ' My name is not Dr. SpofEord, but 
Ralph M. Challis.' 

"'They were married, then, by Rev. Mister 
Callis f Oh, well ! they deseirved to be, after that 
wicked joke of yours.* And drawing a little 
closer to me, with her hand still raised to her ear, 
she ejaculated, ' I did not know they had a min- 
ister by that name in the parish : he is undoubt- 
edly a recent comer. But how is your wife, 
doctor ? Do you know, I think you possess one 
of the most attractive women in the world.? I 
never had the pleasure of meeting her but once ; 
yet in that brief h^ur I became exceedingly 
attached to her. Dame Rumor says you are soon 
to travel on the Continent. Is it correct } ' 

" Still elevating my voice, — and I had already 
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drawn the attention of every one seated near me, 

— I replied, ' I am not a married man, madam ! I 

regret to say it is a path in which my feet do not 

tread.* 

"' Why, you surprise me ! Is she deadt And 
when did she die? Oh, how sad you must be! 
I realized that something was weighing heavily on 
your mind ; for you look so melancholy.' 

"By this time, nearly every eye in the car 
seemed fastened upon me. My voice had gradu- 
ally become so loud in tone, that now little else 
beside its sound, and the rattle of the train, could 
be heard. 

"To prevent any further misunderstanding, I 
made another desperate effort, and, placing my 
lips close to the ear of my chatty traveling-com- 
panion, shouted^ *' My name is not SpofEord, but 
Challis I * 

" ' Going to Paris ! Alone, of course } Well, 
most everybody goes there nowai^ys. It is 
quite fashionable too. You go to drown sorrow, 
no doubt. If I could hear as I once did, how I 
should enjoy traveling myself ! It is dreadful to 
be so deaf. I can bear what you say pretty well, 
doctor : I can not understand everybody, however. 
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But you do not know how much I sympathize with 
you in your loss. No wonder you look troubled. 
It is enough to drive one distracted to lose such 
a lovely companion as you possessed.' 

"A final, grand effort to make myself under- 
stood brought the brakeman from the platform of 
the car to the door. On looking in, he found its 
inmates convulsed with laughter, and, closing the 
door, he immediately returned to his post of duty. 

" I had now placed my hands each side of the 
good lady's ear, and, with my lips almost in con- 
tact with her head, I shouted, — 

*' ' I have lost no wife ; neither am I going to 
Paris ; nor is my name SpofEord, but Challis. You 
do not understand me at alU 

" She turned and looked at me with a smile ; 
sufficiently, at least, to afford m^ the momentary 
pleasure of realizing I had at last satisfied her 
ambition, and made myself finally known to her. 
At this in^nt I heard her whispering, as she 
nodded her head, 'In the "fall," — best time, 
I suppose, to see Paris.' ♦ 

" I sank back in utter despair, resigned to my 
fate; for I found it utterly impossible to make 
myself understood. My companion, who had com- 



^* 



FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 221 

■^ 

prehended at first a few syllables which I had 
spoken, now refused to recognize even the motion 
of my lips. 

" As the train had nearly checked its motion, I 
heard the conductor cry out, * Passengers going 
south change cars;' and, being among that for- 
tunate number, I availed myself of the welcome 
information, first bidding my amiable though some- 
what deaf patron a hearty ^good-by, 

" * Yes, yes,' responded the elderly lady, ' as you 
say, doctor, we must all soon die.' " 

" Not an unusual experience, Mr. Challis, but 
one I have fortunately never met with in my 
journeyings," remarked Harry. 

" If you are at liberty to-morrow in the fore- 
noon, Mrs. Walcott, I shall be pleased to drive 
out to Chestnut Lodge, in company with my 
mother and sister, who have now returned from 
a prolonged absence. They are desirous of be- 
coming better acquainted with yourself and hus- 
band, and have repeatedly expressed a desire to 
meet again since their first interview." 

It was Ralph Challis who addressed the preced- 
ing words to me; and, immediately replying, I 
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said, " My time is at the disposal of your friends, 
Mr. Challis ; and it will be a source of gratifica- 
tion to Lawrence and myself to welcome your 
relatives to their future ^bode." 

At the appointed hour our visitors arrived ; and, 
if I had been pleased at our first meeting, I was 
the more so now, as they were truly delightful in 
conversation, and pleasing in manner. 

When cousin Bell entered the reception-room, 
wherein we were seated, Ralph's mother rose 
abruptly, and stepped forward, with an exclama- 
tion of surprise upon her lips. 

"Do my eyes deceive me? Am I dwelling 
in the past.? And Bell Ashton — is this indeed 
you } " 

And Mrs. Challis embraced our cousin warmly 
as she spoke. Then, recovering herself, she con- 
tinued, gently releasing her clasp from Bell's arm, 
" Excuse me, young lady ; but you remind me so 
much of a dear friend of my childhood, that for 
the moment I forget that long years have inter- 
vened since Bell Ashton and I were playmates 
together." 

Ralph had now advanced to his mother's side, 
and stood an astonished spectator of the foregoing 
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scene. Bell responded, now raising her beautiful 
blue eyes to the lady's fac^ as she said with 
sweet, expressive tones, "You see in me, Mrs. 
Challis, the daughter o£ your early friend Bell 
Ashton ; for in your countenance, dear lady, I 
think I recognize the features of my mother's girl- 
ish companion, Helen Liyermore, of whom I have 
often heard her make mention, and whose minia- 
ture she treasures still as a cherished memento of 
her earlier days." 

"How singular!" said Ralph, with animated 
voice, " this recognition should occur ! I remem- 
ber, mother, of often hearing you speak of your 
young friend." 

" Yes, my son. And I shall at once renew this 
long-lost tie of friendship. Miss Blanchard is a 
perfect counterpart of her mother. Bell Ashton 
and myself were chosen companions once, living 
in the same town until our ways became divided 
as each departed to her married home; and our 
acquaintance thus interrupted has become well- 
nigh efEaced. 

"And your mother, Miss Blanchard," continued 
the lady, now again addressing Bell, — "tell me 
of her; for she was dear as a very sister to my 
heart." 
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For a while •Mrs. Challis and Bell were left 
together to enjoy uninterrupted fconversation ; and 
during the interim Mrs. Challis's daughter,— 
Mrs. Helen Falmouth, -^ Ralph, and myself, were 
occupied with other subjects of interest incident 
to the occasion. 

Our guests left us, with the expressed wish that 
they should see our cousin Bell, together with 
Lawrence and myself, frequently at their residence 
in the city. 

"What a lovely lady is Mrs. Challis, Marian! 
and how very singular she should prove an ac- 
quaintance of my mother ! " remarked Bell, after 
our visitors had left. 

"Yes, it is a fortunate circumstance, dear 
cousin, that they came out here this forenoon, 
and fitting that you should find in the parent of 
your late preserver a long-lost friend of your 
mother's childhood-days." 
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Cfjapter STtoentg* 

I HAT can be the matter with Harry Greg- 
ory?*' said Lawrence, as we were alone 
one evening shortly after Bell's arrival. 
" I passed an hour or two with him this morning ; 
and he appeared so abstracted in mind, and his 
conversation so lacked that vivacity with which it 
is usually characterized, that I should scarcely 
have recognized him. I never found him in a like 
frame of mind. I have known Harry intimately 
for very many years, and thought I understood 
his variable nature ; but now I really believe he 
imagines himself in love. 

" At one moment he speaks of Bell ; the next 
he questions if she's engaged, and in the same 
breath makes inquiries if she will ever marry. 
During our conversation Harry frankly acknowl- 
edged that he thought our cousin. Miss Blanchard, 
the only woman he could ever truly love; and, 
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Marian, that to be said by Harry Gregory — a man 
who has many times declared he would remain 
for ever single, and now sees in Bell his beau ideal 
of woman — indicates that he may entertain seri- 
ous intentions." 

" So you do think, Lawrence, that Harry would 
marry, after all, provided he found just the attrac- 
tive qualities in woman which his heart craves ? " 

" Well, I can not say, Marian. I think he 
imagines that he would. Should he wed Bell, 
Harry will make a splendid choice." 

" And Bell, Lawrence ? — what of her ? Would 
she. make equally as judicious a selection ? I have 
had a prolonged conversation on this subject with 
Harry to-day. Bell being absent in the city, our 
friend has spoken very freely with me." 

" Ah ! then, Harry followed my advice, did he ? 
What reply did you make him, Marian } While 
I admire Harry, and hold him in high esteem, I 
trust you have not given him too great encourage- 
ment ; for my impressions are. Bell's interests lie 
in another channel." 

" I can repeat to you what Harry has confided 
to me, as the promise of secrecy was only placed 
upon my iips that I should not reveal the subject 
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to Bell. Harry affirms that he is most devotedly 
attached to oiir cousin, and has reason to believe 
Bell, at present, is not aware of his feelings 
toward her." 

" It is well she is not, Marian ; for our cousin is 
of peculiar temperament, with marked traits of 
character; and I entertain doubts in regard to 
Beirs reciprocating an offer of marriage from 
Harry. He is a genial companion, possessing a 
kind and generous heart, sensitive to a fault, 
intelligent, and fond of his books as well as of his 
fishing-rod, rifle, and yacht. He is not so aspir- 
ing in his profession as Bell would desire : this 
may, perhaps, be owing to the prospect of one day 
inheriting an immense fortune. Harry has worldly 
means to make a home very attractive, and many 
personal charms with which to brighten life's 
varied pathway ; but Bell would never be content 
to live a life of comparative idleness. True, they 
could travel ; but of this one wearies in a short 
time. Bell is fond of home enjoyments, of her 
music and literary pursuits, and, too, of society ; 
yet she is not gay nor frivolous in her nature." 

"Yes, Lawrence. Our cousin is all that you 
have represented ; aspiring in every sense of the 
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word, and could ohly look up to, and truly love, 
one who possessed this marked trait of character. 

-" Harry, in his conversation this morning, 
referred to a season passed at the seashore, at 
which time he first met our cousin. He alluded 
to the delightful promenades and drives and hops 
they enjoyed in each other's society. It seems 
that Hariy was not then inconstant in his atten- 
tions to Bell, and maybe an attachment might 
have been formed, had the acquaintance been 
continued. He now assures me he intends to 
proffer his suit previous to our cousin's depart- 
ure." 

" I do not believe, Marian, that Harry Gregory 
will ever marry our cousin Bell. Harry is too 
variable in his nature ; fancying himself in love, 
when, in reality, it is the admiration of only cer- 
tain traits of character to which he has been 
strongly attracted. Harry is truly honorable ; 
and, if any one is ever deceived, it is himself, in 
misunderstanding the true sentiment of his own 
heart. 

"One day, visions of perfect happiness float 
before his mind, and in his dreams he sees beside 
him all that can rifake life worth possessing. 
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Then, suddenry, in his changeful mood, he discov- 
ers in the picture a dark background, or some 
threatening, half-hidden* cloud or speck that rests 
upon the horizon, which, to his fancied thought, 
will rise, and spread, and grow darker and darker, 
until it obscures the many beauties of his bright 
imaginings. In fact, he is at moments the most 
disconsolate being whom I ever met" 

" I am afraid they are not congenial in disposi- 
tion, and would never be happy together. Now, 
what can we do, Lawrence ? Harry will undoubt- 
edly declare his intention when next he , meets 
Bell. I do not know that our cousin entertains a 
thought of him, save as a friend ; and it would be 
painful should she refuse him. I could therefore 
say little of encouragement this morning, and 
remained only an attentive listener to his re- 
marks." 

" How do we know, Marian, that Bell is not 
already engaged ? It appears to me she is reti- 
cent in regard to the many attentions we are 
aware she has received." 

" That is true, Lawrence ; and yet Bell is very 
frank. What you deem reserve with her is only 
unassuming modesty in regard to her own personal 
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attractions. Both Harry and Bell are our dear 
friends ; and Harry's secret^ for the present, must 
be kept from her, if it can possibly be accom- 
plished ; and I will endeavor to have a confiden- 
tial talk with our cousin on the morrow. She is 
to attend the opera with -Ralph this evening, so I 
am informed in a hurried note received this noon ; 
he calling for her at the residence of our friends 
in the city with whom she is to pass the day and 
night." 

The forenoon after this conversation between 
Lawrence and myself, Harry came out again, hop- 
ing that our cousin had returned from her visit. 

" I wonder if Miss Blanchard will consider 
favorably the offer I intend making her when we 
meet. You say, Mrs. Walcott, she will be here 
this evening } I am indeed desirous of seeing 
her,*' said Harry, with manifest anxiety expressed 
on his countenance. 

" Yes : I shall look for Bell during the after- 
noon. Our cousin may be detained, however, as 
she is passing a little time with friends who reside 
in the city. Last evening they were to attend 
the opera with Mr. Challis, as I learn by a note 
received from her since I saw you." 
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" Then she i& in company with Mr. Challis ? I 
hope the hours may be passed agreeably; and 
perhaps my proposal may, after all, prove unac- 
ceptable." 

" You are in earnest, I am convinced, Mr. 
Gregory, regarding your intended proposal. Law- 
rence supposed this expressed admiration for Bell 
was nothing of a serious nature. He never once 
supposed you entertained any deep regard toward 
our cousin until yesterday. I don't think that she 
dreams of your love for her : at least, she has 
never given me reason to form such an opinion. 
I do not wonder that you admire Bell : who that 
has ever seen her does not } As I promised you 
yesterday I would confer with her, I will do so 
when an opportunity offers. You still believe, 
Mr. Gregory, that you and Bell are adapted to 
each other's happiness } " 

" Why not } I know of no differences that can 
arise between us," exclaimed Harry, pacing the 
room. 

"In all wedded life there are times when di- 
versity of opinions occur; and, when these little 
clouds appear, who is to brush their maze away } " 
I remarked, adding, "Bell, you know, is firni in 
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character ; and you, . from your life of ease, have 
never experienced what it is to be opposed, or 
yield to any one your will." 

" Clouds to arise between Bell and myself ! " 
ejaculated Harry. "What is to make these shad- 
ows in our pathway ? Then there are differences 
of opinions, Mrs. Walcott, which do create over- 
shadowing clouds ? and the ideal picture of perfect 
happiness I have been gazing upon, is, after all, 
only a myth ; and the doubts on this subject 
which have so often arisen in my mind are now, 
by your words, proven a reality." 

At this moment Lawrence returned from a 
business interview with one of our neighbors ; and 
further conversation with Harry regarding Bell 
was interrupted, my husband and his friend now 
taking the noon train for the city. -During the 
afternoon Bell returned ; and in the evening both 
Ralph Challis and Harry Gregory were again our 
guests. 

" How goes the game ? " questioned Lawrence, 
as we sat interested spectators of the studied 
movements of the chess-men in the hands of the 
contesting parties: For a full half-hour Ralph 
and Harry had cautiously watched each other's 



FIVE THOUSAND IN GOLD. 233 

play. The two combatants had strongly fortified 
the objective points in the game, and were now 
boldly sweeping across the imaginary field of bat- 
tle, bringing into use such of the stronger pieces 
as had been reserved till then. After a long 
silence, Ralph broke the stillness of the moment, 
as he raised his eyes from the board, and re- 
marked, " It is your move, Mr. Gregory." 

" I see it is, Mr. Challis ; and I am " — 

" Check-mated, Harry ! " said Lawrence, as he 
noted the position of the pieces before him. 

" You are a good player, Harfy ; but Ralph has 
proven the better one to-night. It was a brilliant 
little gambit; and you both deserve great credit 
for the skillful manner in which you have handled 
the men. I remember now, that Ralph was a 
famous chess-player in his college-days; and his 
hand has not yet forgotten its cunning," continued 
Lawrence. 

" Shall we not try another game, Mr. Gregory } 
You may succeed the next time," said Ralph en- 
couragingly, as he observed Harry's clouded face. 

" No, I believe not to-night. Perhaps on another 
occasion, Mr. Challis, you and I will tilt the lance." 

" I am not a skilled player at chess," remarked 
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Ralph : " my friend Lawrence bestows upon me 
undeserving merit. The honors formerly gained 
by myself at the chess-board were due more to 
indifference displayed on his own part." 

"Let us listen to music, Bell," I said, to 
change the conversation, noticing Harry's disap- 
pointment at the result of the game. 

" Certainly," she replied. " What shall it be ? " 
And turning to Harry, who was near, she added, 
"Have you any choice, Mr. Gregory.? " 

" I have," he made answer ; and his face flushed 
as he added, "I leave that, however, with — you." 

Our cousin, immediately seating herself at the 
instrument, dashed into a spirited operatic air, 
which was followed, in quick succession, by other 
choice selections, in which her own sweet voice 
was often joined by Harry's rich barytone accom- 
paniment, as he turned the leaves of music while 
standing beside her. 

Ralph and Lawrence had drawn near ; and final- 
ly, when Bell concluded, she found an admiring 
group surrounding her. As Harry turned, I per- 
ceived the saddened look which his features wore 
during the earlier part of the evening had now 
vanished, and his eyes again beamed with their 
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accustomed animation. A' little later, when Ralph 
called Bell's attention to a book of engravings, 
both Lawrence and myself. could but notice the 
visible change this little attention caused to the 
sensitive nature of our frank-hearted friend Harry. 

The following day, Ralph Challis called, and in- 
vited Bell to a drive. On her return, she came to 
me with glowing face. Throwing her arms about 
me, she informed me that Ralph had made known 
his attachment to her, and had expressed a hope 
that she should become his wife. 

"And what said you, Bell.^'* questioning, as I 
held her close. "Do I read your heart aright, 
although you have not imparted its secret to 
me ? " 

" Marian, how could I repay my noble rescuer, 
except in bestowing upon him the heart and hand, 
and the very life itself, he so bravely defended ? " 

" Then you have accepted his suit, Bell ? ** 

"Yes. And I have concluded to return home 
previous to making my visit to, sister Bertha ; for 
Ralph is desirous of obtaining my mother's sanc- 
tion to our engagement, and will accompany me 
on my journey." 

"I surmised this, Bell, from the time Ralph 
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first met you in the An Gallery ; could see that 
he admired you then ; and the saving of your life 
that night was but the seal which should after- 
wards unite two hearts. It will be no surprise to 
Lawrence, who, with myself. Bell, will rejoice at 
the prospect of a brilliant future awaiting you. 
But what of Harry ? " I asked, recalling his lately 
expressed admiration for my cousin. 

Her countenance became thoughtful. But, im- 
mediately resuming its usual expression, she said, 
*' I do not think that Mr. Gregory entertains any 
especial regard for me, but am convinced that 
Ralph loves me. Then, too, Harry and I are so 
dissimilar in character; and, although he has at 
times 'Shown some little attentions, he never gave 
proof of any real attachment for me : would it not, 
therefore, be presumptive, on my part, to imagine 
an admiration that may not truly exist ? " 

" You are wise. Bell ; and although I think 
Harry regards you with deep interest, yet he 
might not be adapted to make you the happiest 
life-companion. Harry has a noble heart ; but his 
easy, care-free life has become a second nature : 
therefore, in the choice you have made, there may 
be more true congeniality of feeling. 
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"There comes Lawrence, Bell; and, after you 
shall have revealed to him what now has been 
confided to me, he will be most happy to con- 
gratulate you as the future lady of Chestnut 
Lodge." 
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N response to a pressing invitation from 
Mrs. Challis, and her daughter Mrs. Fal- 
mouth, the hours of the evening follow- 
ing Ralph's declaration of love for our cousin 
were passed by Bell, Lawrence, and myself at 
the residence of the former. We found there 
the artist, Mr. Hartwell, with whom it appears 
that Ralph's mother and sister had long since 
been acquainted, during their residence in a dis- 
tant city, where Mr. Hartwell at that time was 
located. We had a delightful re-union, and re- 
turned home at a late hour, more than repaid for 
our visit. 

Bell, accompanied by Ralph, departed for home 
the next morning, which was a few days before 
Christmas. The latter had spoken to Lawrence 
on the subject of his attachment to our cousin ; 
and we could but perceive that the affection of a 
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true and earnest heart had been bestowed upon 
Bell, and that, in her acceptance of it, she would 
be richly blessed. 

That same afternoon Harry Gregory came out 
with Lawrence. As the latter sat a little apart, 
engaged with his correspondence, Harry, seated 
hear me, resumed his previous conversation in 
relation to Bell. 

" I am aware, Mrs. Walcott," he remarked, " of 
Miss Blanchard's proposal from Mr. Challis, and 
also of the circumstance that the latter became 
her escort on her home journey to-day. Your 
husband informed me of this on my way here; 
and, while I can but feel deeply disappointed at 
the result of my own wishes, still I can only desire 
the future happiness of the lady, even though she 
has made choice of another than myself. I fear 
that procrastination on my part has lost to me 
the heart that my more favored rival so boldly 
besieged and captured, even before my very eyes." 

"I am sorry for your disappointment, Mr. 
Gregory, and do assure you that our cousin is 
unaware of your regard for her; for when she 
came to me with the intelligence of Ralph's prof- 
fer, perceiving that her heart was pre-engaged, I 
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did not make known to her the secret you had 
confided to me.'* Harry's face brightened as he 
received this information, which appeared a wel- 
come relief. 

Here we were interrupted by the entrance of 
Lilly Welsley, who came in, looking sweet and 
modest. as the name she bore. Harry's face in- 
dicated surprise as his eyes fell upon her ; and, 
when these two persons were again introduced, — 
lor they had met many months since, — he 
seemed at once inclined to renew his earlier 
acquaintance. 

" We have planned for a delightful sleigh-ride, 
dear Mrs. Walcott, to take place Christmas 
night," said Lilly ;" and you and your husband are 
especially invited to be of the number. We are 
to drive out to grandfather Trowden's, — you 
are aware it is not far distant, — and the sleighing 
is just perfect. They are to have a real old-fash- 
ioned entertainment, and you will enjoy it We 
can depend upon you, can we not ? " 

"Yes. If Lawrence has no engagement, we 
shall be very happy to be of the party." 

"And your friend Mr. Gregory we shall be 
joleased to have accompany you," said Lilly art- 
lessly. 
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"If my friends decide in the alfirmative, Miss 
Wekley, I Shall be more than happy to avail 
myself of the invitation," replied Harry, with 
manifest interest in the coming event. 

"Should any thing occur that will prevent 
Marian and myself being present, it need make 
no difference with you, Harry," said Lawrence. 

After Lilly Welsley had departed, Harry re- 
marked, with animated voice, " Mrs. Walcott, I 
did not realize before, that this young friend of 
your family was so exceedingly lovely. She is 
certainly the most beautiful blonde I ever met 
with in my life ; and I really desire to continue 
the acquaintance. Miss Lilly reminds me, in 
form and feature, of Rosario, the beautiful Span- 
ish maiden of whom I have spoken. I was just 
becoming interested in the fair Mexican, when her 
unfortunate imprisonment precluded further ac- 
quaintance until after her engagement to the 
gallant oflScer whom she subsequently married." 

" Miss Welsley is a very agreeable and beauti- 
ful young lady, possessing many accomplishments. 
I hope, Harry, you can be present Christmas 
night ; for I predict on that occasion an unusually 
agreeable evening, — such an one as our forefa- 
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thers enjoyed before more modern amusements 
usurped the rights of former healthful pastimes/* 
concluded Lawrence as Harry rose to depart 

"Marian/* said my husband, after our visitor 
had left us, "it is more fitting I should remain 
away ; for my presence would be but -a restraint 
upon the gayety of the party Christmas night: 
and it is in vain for me to attempt to gain even a 
momentary gleam of sunshine ; for my subsequent 
thoughts immediately dispel it. You ought to 
make one of the number, Marian, as it is need- 
less to deprive yourself of any pleasure that might 
be enjoyed in this proposed meeting of our town- 
folks ; and, beside, it would cause comment, doubt- 
less, if both of us should absent ourselves/' 

" No, Lawrence, 1 can not go without you. Let 
us enjoy this Christmas ; and, before the return 
of another, maybe our hearts will be cheered by 
the dawn of brighter prospects/' 

" We will conclude, then, to accept the invita- 
tion, Marian; and as I have ever done of late, 
while in the society of others, I will strive to veil 
the true state of my feelings/' 

The holiday eve was a busy one to us. Our 
Christmas-tree, this year, although wanting in 
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luxurious and expensive articles of decoration, we 
had decided not to omit, but tp continue this 
ancient and revered custom, and thereby brighten 
the hearts of our children. When all Was ready, 
and the fairy candles ablaze, we called Lawrie 
and Florrie ; and, while bestowing the gifts which 
hung invitingly from the drooping branches, of 
the evergreen, Lawrence rehearsed aneW the story 
of that earlier scene which Ihe approaching day 
commemorated. 

With hearts made happy, these little ones were 
soon in pleasant dream-land ; while the various 
tokens of love received, lay scattered round each 
pillow, placed there by dimpled hands. 

Without, the snow was falling softly and silently, 
infolding all within its reach. A bright sun 
followed our night of storm, and shone with 
daizzling brilliancy. The trees looked like ships, 
with outspread sails; the hedges seemed trans- 
formed into lines of battlements ; while the lawn 
presented the appearance of many little hills and 
valleys, as the rising breeze lifted and changed 
about the feathery snow. 

As the sun rose higher, with increasing warmth 
its rays touched the fallen flakes that slept upon 
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the slanting house-tops, and changed the flock 
into running waters, which,' in vain attempt to 
find outlet, congealed into lustrous diamond-like 
icicles, that, pendent, drooped like crystal fringe, 
from every overshadowing eave. 

Early in the evening a capacious sleigh, filled 
with a score or more of our friends and neighbors, 
drove to the door : prominent among the number 
were Lawyer Welsley, with his wife, and daughter 
Lilly. The honest face of Farmer Bolton, and his 
ruddy-cheeked daughter Matilda, next met our 
gaze; then followed the pleasing countenance of 
Professor Halpine ; while a bevy of young ladies, 
accompanied by a corresponding number of coUe- 
giates, appeared to monopolize a goodly share of 
the vehicle. Harry Gregory had come out in an 
early train, and now with us entered the convey- 
ance, where soon, amid much laughter and merri- 
ment, we were all snugly stowed away beneath 
buffalo-robes and furry wraps, our feet nicely pro- 
tected from cold by a carpet of straw. 

Soon we sped rapidly over the road, to the 
music of the silvery chain of bells, which, encir- 
pling the necks of the fleet and restless horses, 
gave out merry sounds, that echoed gleefully along 
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our path, in unison with sweet accord of voices 
floating upon the clear air of the winter's night. 

The sleighing was superb, the night perfect; 
and, as we dashed along, we met other pleasure- 
* seekers, who, like ourselves, were enjoying the 
beauties of the evening. Arriving at our destina- 
tion, we entered our host's hospitable mansion, 
and were warmly greeted. Here it was Christ- 
mas indeed. Festoons of green were looped 
around the broad and spacious hall-ways, while 
wreaths, with varied devices interwoven therein, 
crowned doors and windows. The holly and the 
mistletoe vied with each other in many a nook 
and corner of the house. 

" We have truly gone back to the days of 
our ancestors," said Lawrence, as we drew near 
the table, groaning beneath its many inviting 
viands, which were artistically arranged in old- 
time style. Following this repast came entertain- 
ments in keeping with the occasion. We trod the 
measures of the quadrille and the contra-dance, 
twirled the platter, or, hoodwinked, groped about 
in utter darkness, till, imagining we had found 
the object of our search, we doffed our cap 'mid 
receding, giggling sounds, to find- ourselves in 
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some far corner of the room, grasping, mayhap 
— the ancient family clock. 

And thus the evening glided on; the faces of 
all present proving a reflecting index to hearts 
made happy with the enjoyment of the hour. 

Both Lawrence and myself noticed that Harry 
Gregory became at once the devoted attendant of 
Lilly Welsley ; and my husband remarked, toward 
the close of the evening, -^ 

" If our friend, Marian, is half as much in ear- 
nest as he thought he was regarding Bell, and 
Miss Welsley is not engaged, who knows but 
Harry may wed, after all ? " 

On our return home, my husband inquired, 
" How did you enjoy the evening, Harry ? " 

"Enjoy the evening!" reiterated our friend. 
" I have to-night passed the. happiest hours of my 
life. What an exquisite singer is Miss Welsley ! 
and how charming in manner! I don't think I 
ever met her equal ; and I am utterly astonished 
I did not earlier learn of her many accomplish- 
ments," said Harry. 

" Well, Harry, I am glad you were agreeably 
entertained. I think we shall none of us have 
occasion to regret our merry Christmas party/* 
returned Lawrence. 
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" Marian/' said my husband, several days after 
the occurrence of our Christmas gathering, "I 
have news in which you with myself will be 
interested ; for it refers to our friends Lilly Wels- 
ley and Harry Gregory. The latter was on the 
train coming out to-night; and in conversation he 
informed me he was about to visit Miss Welsley, 
and contemplated making to her a direct proposal 
of marriage ; remarking, that heretofore delay 
had been a life-long fault with him, and that now, 
though he might act impulsively, he was deter- 
mined not to allow any intervention between him- 
self and the object of his devotion." 

" An excellent choice, Lawrence. Lilly is one 
well suited to Harry ; for in disposition and char- 
acter their tastes will harmonize ; and in her, 
Harry will meet one whose sweet, yielding nature 
can never conflict with his own thus far untried 
will. We will anticipate for each, then, a happy 
future." 

"Yes, Marian, and without the lowering clouds 
which heretofore Harry so often discovered in his 
picture of domestic happiness." 

The day after Harry's profession of love to 
Lilly, she sought me, bright and smiling as the 
morn itself. 
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" O my dear Mrs. Walcott ! *' she said, with 
charming embarrassment, " I have come to confide 
in you, and tell of my heart-love. But for our 
meeting here, Harry (he bids me call him so) 
and myself would still be comparative strangers. 
He has sought my hand in marriage ; and papa 
will no doubt give his consent." 

'* You admire him, then, Lilly, and have found 
in our friend one to make you happy ? . I am glad 
for you, and no doubt your anticipations will be 
fully realized." 

" Yes ; for since I first met Harry (you remem- 
ber it was here, a year ago), I have cherished the 
sweet, pretty moss-rose he then culled for me ; 
and last night, when I brought its pressed leaves 
to him, Harry smiled. He seemed pleased and 
delighted that I had so long treasured it." 

"This significant gift, Lilly, explains what other- 
wise might have the appearance of a very sudden 
attachment between you and Harry." 

"Oh, yes! its very language conveyed to me 
long ago the sentiment of his heart," said Lilly. 

" Another engagement, Marian," said Lawrence, 
several evenings after Lilly Welsley's confidential 
talk with me. "Harry announced the event to- 
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day. Ralph's promptness has apparently devel- 
oped in our friend's nature a hitherto undiscovered 
quality ; and Harry, with this newly acquired decis- 
ion of character, has now, as he says, determined 
what his future course shall be." 

Later in the evening I found my husband sit- 
ting alone, immersed in gloomy thoughts. 

"Lawrence, what has caused this sudden de- 
pression of spirit 1 " I said. " You appear strange- 
ly sad at this moment, — so unlike your usual self. 
Throughout our present misfortunes you have 
heretofore retained something of your natural, 
buoyant nature. But now despondency seems to 
rest upon you." 

"I have met with overwhelming disappointment, 
Marian, in not obtaining the government position 
with which I hoped to have been honored. -The 
consulate so long vacant has at length been 
filled, and by one more favored than myself in 
political influence. The friendly help extended 
to the fortunate applicant secures to him one of 
the most lucrative offices of this grade in the 
gift of the government. The present appointee 
is a worthy and honorable gentleman, — one who 
can but reflect credit upon those whom he shall 
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hereafter represent; while, in the discharge of 
these new official obligations, he will gain fresh 
laurels to be added to those already won. I would 
not take from others their merited honors, or 
deprive thegi of needed position, however much 
I regret this, apparently, my last and only hope. 
What my future is to be. One only knows. I am 
hopelessly discouraged, and well may be; for, 
while moving with utmost secrecy in regard to 
the important position referred to, I fear I have 
been imprudent in confiding the result of my 
success to a single individual. I see nothing, 
nothing now, but to seek occupation among 
strangers; and, when I bid adieu to Chestnut 
Lodge, I sever ties of home, kindred, and of 
country. I can arrange, Marian, for your wants 
during my absence, provided " — 

"Lawrence, is it not well to defer making a 
resolution that hereafter you might regret? It 
is not in distant lands, amid strangers, you would 
find happiness. A}i, no ! far, far, from it ! Despair 
not ! my heart bids me hope, trust, wait ! " 
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|H, yes ! never you fear. I will surely be 
here New- Year's morning, bright and 
early, and then remove the furniture. 
It will be sold at once : there shall be no delay in 
the matter. Do you know, Mr. Walcott, we take 
a great deal of pains in disposing of household 
effects? We dwell on the bid; iox ^v^rj dollar 
tells nowadays. Ready money is the best friend 
o^e can find in these times," said Jacob Levi, 
with a self-satisfied air. Turning as he uttered 
these words, and glancing at my husband, his 
eyes betrayed a craving look, which gave evidence 
that his commisjsion on the sale of the goods was 
paramount in his mind. 

"Saturday is auction-day," he continue;d, "Tues- 
day we settle with the consignee; and then — 
you'll be a happy man. Give me money," he 
whispered, nodding his head expressively, at the 
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same instant lifting himself on the tips of his toes, 
his lips approaching the ear of my husband, — 
"give me money, and — I'm master! Poverty 
alone makes man a slave." 

Early New- Year's morning Jacob Levi stood 
without. A sharp, nervous ring of the door-bell 
announced his presence. Entering, he at once 
drew from a side-pocket of his coat a well-kept 
memoranda-book, and lost no time in making an 
invoice of the various ai:ticles which were before 
him. Every few moments I heard my husband's 
voice reminding Mr. Levi that this and that piece 
of furniture would not be sent to the salesroom, 
and as often heard the responsive tones of the 
obsequious auctioneer apologizing for what evi- 
dently appeared to be a manifestation of too much 
interest on his part. 

"You will be surpri^d, Mr. Walcott, to find 
how quickly this property will be transformed into 
cash, after once reaching my hands. An auction- 
sale is one of the greatest blessings the commu- 
nity enjoys; for it's a relief to the seller, and a 
great comfort to the buyer. Yes ; you'll be aston- 
ished at the sudden change brought about in a 
man's condition, when his goods and chattels once 
fall Into my possession" sa\d ]z.z^h Levi. 
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"Tell me," questioned Lawrence as he contin- 
ued the conversation, "will this furniture, when 
sold under the hammer, bring one-half the original 
cost ? " 

" One-half the original cost ! " reiterated the 
man, apparently astonished at the inquiry. And 
moving nearer, and taking Lawrence by the lapel 
of his coat, he added, " Why, my dear sir ! no one 
knows the value of such property. It often 
brings fabulous prjces. We dwell on the bid, you 
know, and study well the character of our cus- 
tomers." 

Several huge drays had meantime been laden 
with the many articles heretofore comprising a 
portion of our household effects. The auctioneer 
walked rapidly from room to room, and through 
the halls, scanning every nook and corner to see 
if his work was complete. And as he passed the 
outer door, turning, he politely bade my husband 
" a very Happy New Year ! " concluding with the 
remark, as he paused to adjust the collar of his 
heavy overcoat, "You'd better send in what re- 
mains of this furniture, Mr. Walcott, and so 
realize the ready money." 

A moment later the auctioneer, seated between 
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the Stalwart driver and his helper, was overheard 
to say, "These goods won't realize the amount 
for which they are mortgaged." Turning to me, 
Lawrence repeated the remark, adding, "I am 
afraid they will not, Marian, since they have fallen 
into the hands of Jacob Levi." 

Hagar came early in the morning to assist us in 
packing ; and every now and then during the day, 
her smiling, ebony-hued facie could be seen as 
she went about in the performance of her duties, 
while her voice often rung out with the words of 
her favorite melody, — the one with which she 
invariably comforted poor old Jake, — which ran 
as follows: — 

" Faith we mus' keep ; de Lord's neber asleep 
Dat bro't de affliction on : 
m praise him again, in de midst of my pain, 
TiU all de affliction's gone. 

For de Lordjs in eames', he stands by de furnace ; 

An' who's gwyne to open dat door ? 

I'm his ebery hour. *Tis de Lord in his power 
Dat bro't de a'fliction on : 
He looks from above to see if we lub 
When all de a'fliction's gone. 

For de Lord is in eames', he stands by de furnace ; 

An* who's gwyne to open dat door ? 
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For de Lord is in eames', he stands by de furnace ; 

He's right by dat furnace-door : 

'Tis he puts us in, 'cause Adam's fus' sin, 

An' in dis way he lubs us de more. 

For de Lord is in eames', he stands by de furnace ; 

An' who's gwyne to open dat door ? " 

Lawrence had remained at home during the day 
to superintend the removal of our furniture ; and 
after the departure of Jacob Levi, entering one of 
the cheerless, desolate rooms, I found my husband 
pacing in a despairing manner its cold and car- 
petless floor. 

"Marian, this foretells a painful future. To- 
morrow we shall be without home, and, I may 
truthfully add, without the means of securing 
one." ^ 

"We should be thankful, Lawrence, that we 
have been enabled to retain the little that is left 
to us." 

"True. But, had I obtained the government 
appointment which I sought, how changed would 
now be our condition ! I can not bear the thought 
of sufferings that may come to you and my dar- 
ling children : for myself I care not. I could 
endure untold misery. But you, Marian, and our 



256 FIVE .THOUSAND IN GOLD. 

little ones! — it is terrible to contemplate. It 
completely unnerves me." And in half-frenzied 
manner he resumed his hasty step. 

" O Lawrence 1 ** I cried, striving to speak com- 
forting words, " relief may yet come. There is a 
hope of timely aid. Oh that it might" — 

" What is it, Marian ? I know of nothing, noth- 
ing. Of what do you speak ? ' 

" I had thought — had hoped — perhaps — Law- 
rence — At least we will not despair." 

The sound of approaching sleigh-bells attracted 
our attention ; and, looking from the window, we 
beheld a visitor alighting from a vehicle. 

"Why, aunt Dolly! is this you?" exclaimed 
Lawrence, opening wide the hall-door, and gazing 
in astonishment at our unexpected guest. ♦ 

"Yes, Lawrence Walcott: it's aunt Dolly 
herself. I don't suppose you expected her; but 
she thought best to come back, and finish out the 
visit she cut so short on account of learning about 
that secret society business of yours." 

" Come in : here is Marian. We are always 
glad to see you, though I fear we can not enter- 
tain with our accustomed hospitality, as we are 
about removing." 
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'* Yes. I supposed that would be the result when 
I saw the notice in one of the papers, after I left 
here, of the sale of this property. Why didn't 
you tell me how you were situated when you saw 
me last, and not subject your family to this in- 
convenience, and hazard their health by moving 
at such an inclement season of the year ? " 

" It is no fault of mine, aunt Dolly, that Chest- 
nut Lodge has passed out of my possession," said 
Lawrence. 

" Of course I know that ; and I haven't come 
to blame you. If it hadn't been for that club 
society, I might have known more about it, I sup- 
pose." 

I could perceive a smile breaking upon the 
gloom of my husband's countenance as he re- 
marked, — 

"I am sorry, aunt Dolly, that you left us so 
suddenly when last here. I could have explained 
all satisfactorily on my return home.. But, to my 
utter surprise, I learned on my arrival, that you 
had taken your departure." 

'* Well, perhaps I was a little hasty : how be it, 
that can't be helped now." 

The afternoon wore on. Lawrence being called 
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away, aunt Dolly was left to me for entertainment. 
While at our evening repast, the mail was brought 
in, and placed upon a side-table, where it remained 
for some time unnoticed. As aunt Dolly rose 
from her seat, she took up an evening paper, re- 
marking, "I wonder what 'Ophir' is quoted at. 
I am anxious to know, as I have concluded that 
sale of Meadow Brook Farm, and am looking for 
a safe investment for my money." 

" I think you will find, aunty, the quotation of 
stocks given on the inside page of the paper. 
Allow me to show you," said Lawrence, rising, 
and moving toward her. ^ 

" No : you needn't trouble yourself. I can find 
it, if it's in print," returned aunt Dolly. 

And she adjusted her spectacles preparatory to 
a thorough examination of the columns of the 
paper then in her hands. 

At this moment the door opened, and Kate 
ushered in cousin Bell and Ralph Challis. 

In glad surprise we welcomed our unexpected 
friends, afterward presenting them to aunt Dolly, 
who, lifting her eyes, acknowledged the introduc- 
tion, and immediately resumed her perusal of the 
paper. 
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Almost simultaneously with the entrance of 
Bell and Ralph came Lilly 'Welsley and Harry 
Gregory, who, after a cordial greeting, remained 
not disinterested spectators of events passing 
before them ; while aunt Dolly remarked, as she 
was presented to the latter, " I think, young man, 
Tve met you before." 

"You could not have expected us, Marian," 
explained Bell, "though Ralph thought it best to 
call, on our way to the city, where I intend pass- 
ing the evening with his mother, previous to con- 
tinuing my journey to my sister Bertha." And, 
before I could make reply, Ralph, turning to my 
husband, said, — 

" What is the cause of this, Lawrence ? Why 
do I see these deserted halls ? You do not con- 
template, I trust, leaving Chestnut Lodge imme- 
diately .>" 

" What is the cause, Ralph ? I can not remain. 
My pecuniary means will no longer permit the 
expenditure to which I am now daily subjected. 
I must find employment in the metropolis, or, 
leaving the country, seek occupation abroad." 

" I am pained to learn of your embarrassment, 
Lawrence, and am exceedingly sorry that I was 
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not permitted earlier to know your true financial 
condition." 

" I see ' Ophir * is quoted at above par, Lawrence 
Walcott. It must be a safe investment," inter- 
rupted the voice of aunt Dolly, as she continued 
her researches, adding, " and here's a list of publi- 
cations just announced: 'The Mysterious Veil/ 
'The Merchant's Wife,' 'Travels in Egypt,' 
* Around the World,' * Choice Selections for Sab- 
bath Reading,' (I wonder if our rector wouldn't 
like that ?) ' The Lady of Beverley Castle ; ' and 
here's another, 'Five Thousand in Gold.' That 
last must mean something about stocks." 

Aunt Dolly's words fell upon my ear with 
electric, ringing sound. "Five Thousand in 
' Gold ! " I uttered with suppressed breath, hurrying 
to the table on which lay the evening mail still 
unopened. With trembling hands I sought and 
grasped a letter bearing the number of our resi- 
dence, and superscribed as by previous arrange- 
ment. It was mine ! Holding it tightly, arid hur- 
rying beneath the light of a chandelier, my eyes 
'gladdened as I beheld its contents; and for a 
moment I stood motionless. My husband's voice 
in reply to aunt Dolly roused me as he reiterated 
her words, " Five Thousand m Go\d V* 
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"O Marian!^ that it were mine at this very 
hour! How changed would be my future! and 
how happy now my heart ! " 

" // IS yours, Lawrence 1 " I cried, as I threw 
my arms around my husband's neck. 

"Why this sudden emotion, Marian? and what 
mean your words?" he said, gently unclasping 
my hands. 

" Read, Lawrence ! ** I exclaimed, handing him 
the eventful letter just received. 

"This letter relates to the sale of — of — a — 
manuscript ? And what ! — A Gold Order on the 
banking-house of Shafron Brothers, for five — five 
— thousand! O Marian, how timely is this relief! 
Tell me of its secret. Reveal to me the mystery. 
When, where, how, did you accomplish this " — 

"The work, Lawrence, although 'in press,' Is 
still incomplete, wanting this conduding chapter. 
The title of the book corresponds to the sum I 
was to receive from the publisher on its announce- 
ment. Do you recall to mind, Lawrence, the after- 
noon I left Bell and Mr. Gregory at the rooms of 
the Art Gallery? It was then I submitted the 
thus far completed portion of the work for publi- 
cation, and arranged for its issue, if these and 
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the following chapters should nfeet with entire 
approval. And if now I can lighten your heart 
in bringing temporary aid in this darkest hour 
of our gloom, then the object for which I have 
labored will have been attained." 

" Lawrence, while I have learned something of 
your misfortunes from a casual remark that fell 
from the lips of your cousin," said Ralph, " I was 
unprepared to realize the condition in which I find 
you ; and I regret, from certain causes, at this 
moment it is impossible to offer you other as- 
sistance than that I have already proffered. I 
may absent myself during the summer; and, if 
so, you will be most welcome to remain at Chest- 
nut Lodge until my return, as my mother and 
sister contemplate accompanying me. And, should 
you enter upon no mercantile engagements previ- 
ous to that date, it will afford me additional pleas- 
ure then to transfer to your keeping, if you will 
accept, the business responsibilities now incum- 
bent upon me. In case, however, of urgent 
necessity, Lawrence, forget not to command my 
services to the fullest extent." 

"And mine too," said aunt Dolly, taking my 
husband by the arm, and raising her glasses to 
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her forehead. "What do you suppose, Lawrence 
Walcott, your aunt Dolly's here for? Why 
should I sell Meadow Brook Farm, except to 
help you in your distress? I see that Marian's 
earned a large amount, and offers it all to you; 
and Mr. Challis is a very kind man indeed, to 
make you such considerate overtures ; and I don't 
suppose that any thing from aunt Dolly will now 
be needed, or even accepted. I shall feel just as 
much interested in you and yours, however, as if 
you took the money received from the sale of 
Meadow Brook Farm, which, I suppose, must 
now be invested in 'Ophir.'" 

" Lawrence," said Harry, "although I am in no 
active business, and have but a limited income, 
forget not that Harry Gregory is ever ready to 
respond to any demand within his power." 

"And my dear cousin," said Bell, turning to 
me with earnest manner, " I can but wish you 
would accept Ralph's proffered aid, if such it 
may prove ; and may it result eventually in re- 
storing to you your cherished home ! " 

" Oh, how delightful that would be, my dear 
Mrs. Walcott ! to have you and your husband still 
remain residents of Chestnut Lodge. We can 
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not bear the thought of your leaving us," said 
Lilly Welsley. 

"I thank you all for your kind wishes; and, 
aunt Dolly, Marian and myself can but be im- 
pressed with the heartfelt interest you have ever 
manifested in our welfare," said Lawrence. 

*' No : I have done nothing more than my duty," 
returned aunt Dolly, " for which privilege I ought 
to be thankful myself. And you, Lawrence Wal- 
cott, should be grateful that you possess a wife, 
who, in these trying times, can earn such a sum, 
and all in hard money ; which, if it were mine, I 
should convert into something that won't be sub- 
ject to such flucturations .as is experienced in hold- 
ing real estate. . In fact, I begin to think the only 
*safe place, after all, is in 'Ophir;* and that's 
where Td advise you both to invest this Five 
Thousand in Gold." 



V 



